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H E principal motive ' for 
writing a Preface, chiefly - 
— conſiſts in making the Reader 
acquainted with the contents of the - 
book, ſubmitted to his peruſal; which, 
to be ſure, is never done without 


| deſcribing it? in its utmoſt W 


1 | 
and eff. „ „„ 


1 Bot before the Tranſlator of the: 
| following Novel proceeds to a 


11 dhe contents of it, he has ſomething [4 
A 55 


r „%% es 


a _w—— 


—— 
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n PREFACE. 


to fay, which concerns Nn more, 
thin the Author. | 


Men of Senſe eds i think as ſuch, 


for. Vithout this, none can, aſſume 


| that character; could I now venture 


to affert, that ſuch alone would per- 
" uſe the following ſheets, I ſhould 


| entirely confide in their candid criti- 
ciſm, as candour muſt infallibly be a 
principal ſtroke of their character. 


But alas! what will become of my 


$ Franſlation, if it ſhould fall into the 


hands of the Vulgar, (for, toſpeak the 


truth, many of them read Novels 


alſo, nay, even tax them, however 
ignorant they are of the rules of criti- 
_exſm:) Why? in that caſe, I know, 


2 what 1 have ta do; leave them alone, 


? 
. 
* 
4 
f 
f 
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PREFACE Hi 


and ſay to my candid Reader, what 


Horace ſays to his Moons : : 


As for the Tranflation I muſt neva 
owns it is not an elegant, but a lite- 


ral one; but how ſhould it be other- 

wiſe ? It is by no means to be ex- 
pected, that a Foreigner ſhould be ſo 

perfect a Maſter of this beautiful 


tongue as a learned Genius of this 


| Hland; conſidering the imperfection 


of Engliſh Grammars, the diſparity 


of Writers, and thedifficulty, wemeet 


with in that part of the Grammar, 
called the Syntax of Prepoſitions 
Day, even an Engliſh Gentleman will 
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r PREFACE. 
nd unſurmountable obſtacles i in ren- 
dering a Tranſlation all elegant, with- 
out ſpoiling the beauties of the Ori- 
ginal; ſo that a generous Reader will 
make a great allowance for the medi- 
ocrity of a Tranſlation, done by a 
Foreigner, if but the beauties of the 
Original are preſerved, and the Tran- 
llator as ſincerely promiſes to mend, 
as I do, ſhould it ever happen, that 
| Tonte more venture upon a Tranſla- 
tion, though ſuch of my Readers, 
who are mare acquainted with my 
tuation, will 8 think of e | 
any more from me. 


0 the chief objec 4 
" Preface, and then I _ leave this 
br — . 


„ —= 


f 


PREFACE. 


The Author has very ſucceſsfully 


| delineated thoſe paſſions, which are 
the moſt powerful enemies to a 
youth, and which ſeldom fail to hurry 
him into deſtruction. The fair has 
met no ſmall luſtre from the Author 8 
pen, and if in ſome places he has 
painted female art and folly in the 


moſt deteſtable colours, he has in 


others very ſucceſsfully exalted the 
modeſty and virtue of that ſex. In 
| ſhort, if I may venture to paſs my 


own judgment upon the following 


relation, I do not know one Novel 
more intereſting toeither ſex, than the 


MEMo1Rs or THE CounT P—. In 
Germany the many editionsit has run, 

are — s of its bein 8 much ne, 
5 there, * 


2 11 — - 
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vi PREFACE. 
| . . there, and J make no doubt but what 


it will meet from the Engliſh Readers 
as favourable a reception. 


A youthful mind, which i is ſo RO 
to imbibe, whatever it reads, may 
ſafely be allowed the peruſal of theſe 
Volumes, and as Religion and Virtue 
ſhould be the baſis of all our actions, 
they ate ſo properly illuſtrated in the 
following Work, that, induced by 

- furniſhing the Public with incidents 
both entertaining and inſtructive, I 
ſoon came to the reſolution of giving 
a Tranſlation of it; and if, amongſt 
hundreds of my Readers, one or two 
ſhould be convinced of the divine 
| beauties of virtue,—if one or two, 
amongſt ſo many, are, by reading 
84, 5 theſe 


IFAS 
theſe Volumes, inſpired with a de- 
teſtation of Vice, and an abhorrence 


of vicious Pleaſures, my Wiſh is ful. ” 


filled, and the Defign of the Author 
accompliſhed. 8 5 
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| e HAI. I. herein tigafmit to 


of my life include any remarkable inſtance, . 
which will redoundto my honour; but what 
judgment the world will give, if I attempt, 
8 is dubious; yet, as it ſo frequently . 
ides itſelf in commending its. vices, it 2 


certaigly permit me to confeſs mine, 
1 Vo . in 


# „ 108 


1 &. the world a regular dtſeriptn 
A of my frailties; very few ſcenes 


= 
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in order to warn others from falling into 
that abyſs, wherein I ſhould have funk, 
unleſs ſuccoured by divitie providence ; 
and fince I was not aſhamed to commit 


errors, why ang I bluſh to confeſs 
chem? 5 „ 


2 


Iam « to the Count of P— and Miſs 


— Fortune was willing to pour upon 


my father its moſt choice treaſures, and 


5 n him (beſides his opulency and ex- - | 


alted rank) the King's favourite, a gift, 
which at firſt drew upon him envy,” and 
_ afterwards perplexity. He was inſenſible 
to all the beauties at court; the King ral- 
lied him on his indifferency, and promiſed 4 
to chuſe for him a lady, which propofal 
my father concluded was a joke; hon © 
he often afterwards confeſſed to me, that, 
as his heart was not then pre-engaged, he 
would even have accepted the moſt = 
- greeable lady from the King's hand,” 


order * compliance to inereaſe his | 
525 | 4 3 interelt . 


COUNT 'or Þ=.'' 3 
intereſt. How little does it coſt a \cour-! + 


tier to ſacrifice all the ſerenity of his its” 
8 for one ſmile from his Land! 7 EEE RH 
1p 


My father on chad; that we 


are no longer able to reſiſt our weakeſt 4 


paſſions, but as long as they permit us ſo 
to do. He ſaw on a certain day, viſiting 


one of his friends, two ladies, who were 
repreſented to him under the name ß 
Lady R—and her daughter. Lady R— 


had loſt her youthful charms, without be- 
ing in the leaſt undeſerving of that re- 
ſpect, ſhe was entitled to from all ſuch, 
who were ſo happy as to be acquainted 
with her; ſhe poſſeſſed a copious under- 
ſtanding, and therefore ſtill remained 
agreeable, even in that ſeaſon, her beauty” 
was decayed; but on the contrary none 


ſurpaſſed the charms of her daughter, 


* though ſhe herſelf appeared to de ige: 
rant of them; and thereby acquired mare 


bees don, chan ſhe already "+ | 


B 2 
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My father could not behold her with in- 
difference; he loved her, becauſe ſhe was 


beautiful, but when he was better acquain- 


| | ted with her, he was enſlaved by her ſenſe 


and virtue, and for the firſt time of his 


ö being in love, he loved her with the ut- 


moſt tenderneſs and ſincerity. Was it then 
poſſible, that he could long ſuppreſs his 
flame? and notwithſtanding all the care 
Miſs took to conceal it, he ſoon diſcover- 


* ed, he was beloved; for a lover is ſome- 
times as penetrating with his eyes, as he 


is at other times blind. He entreated 
het, to make him happy, but ſhe objected 

to his rank; however he was too eloquent, 
not to remove thoſe obſtacles, and per- 
haps ſne was as much inclined to hear 


chem cancelled. Cuſtom required the 
King's conſent, and nothing appeared to 
him eaſier than to acquire it; he accord- 
ingly went, to entreat it of his Majeſty , 
but judge his ſurpriſe, when at the very 


—_ he was going to mention his re- 
* 


— — "I 
” 5 4 
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queſt, the Sovereign informed him, that 
he had obtained for him the heart of the 


Counteſs of M; ſtagnated at this decla- 


ration, he knelt down before his Monarch 


and confeſſed to him his pre- engagement 
with Miſs R—, painting to him perhaps a 
too lively picture of his beloved, in order 
to induce his Majeſty to compaſſion ; how- 
ever as the King's honour required the 
Count's obedience, he made uſe of every 
argument to make him relinquiſh his new 


engagement; but when is love accuſtom- 
ed to hear arguments? My father's reſo. 


lution, not to enter into a treaty of mar- 


riage with the Counteſs of M=, was un- 


alterable, and all the danger, which he 
foreſaw, was not able to ſhake him. 


The Counteſs of M— was unworthy to 
bed preferred to Miſs R; ſhe poſſeſſed 


more bad qualities; inſomuch, that the 


all the accompliſhments of a complete 
courtier viz. ſome few good, but -many 


— 


— = 


2 
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15 man of ſenſe could not diſtinguiſh her.in- 


$ || conſiderable virtues under the great num- 
ider of her different vices and the fool 
if | © praiſed. the former, in order to overlook, 
i || with the appearance of decency, the latter. 
The ſuſpicions at court, which always en- 
it |} . tertains itſelf with true or faulſe ſecrets at 
||| the expente of t's Monarch, thought ſhe 
Vas a private miſtreſs to the King, and 
my father found himſelf in the utmoſt per. 
plexity. He had the choice, whether he 

would loſe his Soyereign's favour, or the 
poſſeſſion of his love; how difficult was 
[+ ||---this alternate for a ſoul, which poſſeſſed 
an equal ſhare of tenderneſs and ambi- 


[ Il ambiden was ſatisfied by having the 


I] mean time he till flattered himſelf with 
hopes of preſerving the King's favour; 


Miſs R—, which made the Count ima- 


honour of becoming a martyr to. Cupid; 


| this Sovereign had ſhewn a deſire of ſeeing . 


| Lata that he would be moved by her ſu-. 
| perior - 


bo! ar length love triumphed, and his 


- _— 


„ 0 U N T7, or 5 7 
perior qualities, to accompliſh his happi- 


| neſs; but alas] he was deceived, It 


was ſufficient to inform the King, that a 


lady was handſome, to excite in him a de- 


fire of ſeeing her. He ſaw the Count's 
beloved lady, and at firſt ſight he loved 
her beyond deſcription, which rendered 
all myfather's entreaties fruitleſs ; and no- 


thing was left him to chuſe but the 


Counteſs of M— s hand, or the utmoſt 


. from royalty. 


B 4 


Miſs R— was nerfecutal by the moſt 3 
advantageous offers, provided ſhe would 
condeſcend to the illegal deſires of a royal 
lover; however, her virtue would alone 
have taught her to deſpiſe theſe proffers, 
had not loye itſelf commanded her to do 
it. But now her dangers became more 
imminent; the lovers got intelligence of 

ſome ſecret deſigns, which were intended 
to deſtroy this lady's virtue, and which 

n a King, who was the il 
| ; moſt - 


— ow 
* 


by ſudden flight and private marriage, 
intreating Lady R—, her mother, to ſtay 


8 MEMOIRS or TRE 


- moſt juſt Monarch upon earth; unleſs it was 
in reſpe& to the fair; wherefore they re- 


ſolved to elude the Sovereign's intentions, 


behind in order to facilitate their eſcape ; 


they reached the frontiers without any 
danger, and on their arrival there, they 


were immediately united. In this happy 


| minute they reciprocally rewarded each 


other's virtue and conſtancy, and how en- - 


raptured were this couple, when, 3 
Wl lefted, they could embrace each other ! 


They buried in oblivion their being fu- 
Sitives, and forgot they were perſecuted by 
the wrath of a potent King, and the revenge 


bof an injured Counteſs, as they alone were 
capable of feeling their preſent happineſs. 


A ſmall country ſeat (the leaſe of which 


they had taken) became the afylum of 


their love, and there they ſpent every mi- 
nute in repeated confeſſions, how tenderly 


| _ loved each W_ every figh con- 


- cerning 


„I 2 v4 Ate. E do. T4 
* . 
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cerning the, future, that eſcaped them, 
they conſidered as offenſive to. their ten- 


derneſs, promiſing themſelves nothing 
bur the moſt happy proſpects, little 


dreaming, that # grievous occurrence 
threatened to diſturb their repoſe, which 


was the contents of a letter to the Count, 


in which he was. informed of the confiſ- 
cation of his eſtates. Shall the Count of 


P—, faid he to his lady, giving her the 
epiſtle, be as dear to you in his adverſity, 
as he was in his affluence? A thouſand 

tender reproofs checked this queſtion ; - 6: 
however, love ſoon reconciled them, and 


made them ſwear in their tender® em. 
braces an eternal contempt for all riches 
and fortune. © © 22 208 TORY 

21480 


The Count had been cautious, 5 had | 
| ſecured to himſelf conſiderable ſums" of 
money before his flight, foreſeeing what 


would be the conſequence of their eſcape 


and union; and in this ſituation they * | 
B 5 ſpent 
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ſpent ſome months in the enjoyment of 
mutual happineſs; but at the ſame time, 


while they rendered their lives charming 
and agreeable in the arms of love and  ; 
virtue, revenge armed all its rigour 1 


A ggainſt them. The Count had offended 
| the Counteſs of M— in the moſt ſenſible J. 
part of her ſex, injuring, through his con- 
tempt, her female pride, which never 
was irritated unpuniſhed. She therefore 
R perſuaded the King, to demand from the 
j j 2 court of —— the delivery of the Counx 
li i and his lady, and the perplexed condition 
of that court yielded them up to his unjuſt | 
requeſt; in conſequence thereof, an of- 
ficer got orders to arreſt them both, and 
deliver them on the frontiers to che King's ; 
officers. 


| | Ha My father was cepoling i in {ol arms of 
of 4 lady, when he was awakened. bys 
a misfortune, which happened as unex-. 


i e as it was ſhocking, and heard, 
lk i EA | | ß 
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in agony, the cruel ſentence of his fate; 


all his reſolution was neceſſary to prevent 
his ſinking under the burthen of it, and 


he offered the moſt coſtly preſents to the 


officer, if he would only. grant a ſuffici- 
ency of time for the flight of his lady; 
but all his proffers were ineffectusl; alas) - 


how was he able to acquaint her with ſo 


melancholy an account! how could he 
himſelf refle& on yielding up his lady to 
the violence of their perfecutors! She 
was already awakened by the noiſe, and 
therefore his intention, to inform her of the 
diſaſterous news, tho' uſed with the utmoſt 
precaution, was fruſtrated. Her ſighs and 
complaints at the cruelty of heaven inter- 


rupted his ſoothing ſpeeches, but he ſuc- 
ceeded in one project, which was, to per- 


ſuade her, that ſhe ſhould not be ſurren- 


dered up to the court, but that they would: 


only confine them both in one of the 
towers of the place where they lived, 

| without ſeparating them, which made her 
320 ſome- 


— 


„ 
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ſomewhat eaſy, and rendered her capable 


of ſtepping patiently into the coach to 
her huſband. | 'F | 


1 10 n of not being torn from 


. her beloved made her ſo content, that ſhe 


herſelf endeavoured to comfort him. 
Why, ſaid ſhe, are you ſo penſive, dear 


Count?“ and amidft the tendereſt em- 


braces, ſhe continued ſaying, Will our 


love render us leſs happy in confine- 
- © ment, than in a palace? Where can! 


be miſerable, if you love me? You 
alone, dear Count, cauſe me to weep ; 
how happy might you be, if you had 
never ſcen your poor wife!“ 


"06-1 


Every word from the Counteſs pene- 


; trated into my father's ſoul, and he trem- 


bled at the thought of being ſoon ſepa- 
rated from her. This dreadful moment 
at laſt approached, and it was now impoſ- 
Able to conceal it any longer from her 
Know- 


co NT or P—_- 13 


knowledge; for they were already ar- 
rived at the frontiers, where a King's of- 
ficer was waiting with ſome ſoldiers to re- 
ceive them, and he had expreſs orders to 
confine each of the two priſoners in a ſe- 
parate priſon. My-mother was'now too Fw; 
ſenſible of her miſery, and how am 1 
able to deſcribe her grief ? She took her 
| huſband in her arms, hung faſt upon him, 
. and begged rather to be deprived of life, 
hk than torn from him z nay, ſhe even ac- 
[ cuſed her tender huſband, whoſe very 
1 ſoul was pierced with grief, with cruelty _ 
4 ſince he could reſolve to quit her. They 
confined the Count in a caſtle, wherein 
he lived about four weeks in the utmoſt 
deſpair, repreſenting to himſelf, every 
minute, his lady in the King's arms, and 


* religion alone reſtrained him from ſhort- 
1 ening the period of his wretched life; 
. They attempted to compel him to ſign 
— a paper, in which his marriage was de- 
r cCCllared null, and they even threatened him 


22 
"4 
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with death, if he offered to diſobey. The 
Counteſs of M thirſted after his blood; 


5 deteſtable thirſt in a wanton woman! Ho.]ͥ 


ever, the King abhorred her cruelty, and 
his only reaſon for threatening his life, 
was to force him to declare his marriage 
void. The ſequel of this hiſtory will 
| thew, to what purpoſe he wanted this 
marriage annulled ; but all theſe threats 
the Count anfwered with contempt, and 
ſpent ſix months in the midſt of continual 
torments, at the expiration of which time 
he fell ſick, and his recovery was dubious. 
At laſt, he regained his health, though 


Ul his strength was exhauſted, and his weak- 


neſs did not permit their communicating 
the joyful news they had to impart to him; 
they therefore left him ſome weeks to re- 


cover his ſtrength, ' and he was ſurpriſed, 


Will when he perceived that he was no longer 
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treated as a priſoner, but with all the re- 
ſpect due to his rank. At laſt, ſome let- 
ters which they brought him, diſcovered 


COUNT: or P— 15 | 


to him this myſtery, the ſuperſcriptions 

of which he already knew to be the 
hand-writing of his lady and her mo- 
ther, and, doubtful of the contents, 
unſealed them. But what rapture did 
he feel when he had read them? Lady 

R— wrote in one of them, that for- 
tune was tired of perſecuting them, 
* that his lady lived in ſecurity at his 
country ſeat, which the King, witn 
« all his eſtates and his liberty, had 


granted to him, and that they counted 


every minute uncomfortable, till they 
* ſhared with him a. pleafure, which, 
« without him, they felt but pers | 

« fectly. | | 


Tal infer the: winks than rt 


' Counteſs, my mother, as my father aÞ 
ways preſerved it os a choice trea- 
ww. | e 
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| Dranesr Covunr, 


\HE firſt moments aw thoſe, 
which I acknowledge due to the 


Lord for your and my deliverance, I ' 


conſecrate to you. Dare I deſcribe to 


you the tears and heavy pains, which 


our ſeparation has coſt me; and am 
able to do it? have not yours been as 
© great as mine? what an horrible ſpace of 
time have I ſpent at » the frightful 
place, whither they had carried me! 
* what torments have I been forced to un- 

© dergo from a Prince, who aſſured me 


4 that he tenderly loved me; nay that he 
adored mel my virtue has been expoſed 


by. innumerable attacks; they have 


vainly aſſaulted my pride by. flattering 
s promiſes, and they have as ineffectually 


endeavoured to ſhake my conſtancy with 


© threatening to deprive you of your life; 
| but, dear Count ! what 'comfort would 


da life have been to you, which 1 muſt 
have 


C They have left nothing untried, - but 


COUNT 9s P 1 
© have bought with ignominy? They 


* have at laſt employed the moſt cruel 


means to ſubdue my virtue, accuſing 

you with having cancelled our mar- 
c riage, and concluded a. freſh: one with 
+ the Counteſs of M—, However, all 


© their ſchemes have proved abortive; 
* ſince I would by no means give credit 


* to their fictions, till they were aſcer- 
* tained by your own hand writings 


force, to induce me to condeſcend to 


1 their villainous, deſigns ; however the - 
prince has neyer ſwerved from the laws 
of the moſt rigid decorum, though the 
Counteſs of M (as I muſt _— 

by "ſome certain - circumſtances). hay 

© moſt ſtrenuouſiy adviſed him to it; nay 
he even charged me with the utmoſt 
«© cruelty at the very time, he behaved to 
; me in the moſt inhuman manner, it is 


< poſſible to ſuggeſt, His preſents, his 


- 
- 724 


8 N. tenderneſs, his pretendeck Y 
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S ©-torments and deſpondeney, joined 10 
© his innumerable arts have been the only 
arms he fought me with, At laſt my 


prayers have been heard and heaven has 
* moved the heart of a Prince, who ob- 
ſcured a thouſand good qualities by a 


* ſingle bad one; his generous and com- 


* paſſionate ſoul could no longer reſiſt 
. my fervent entreaties; for he has ſurren- 
* dered you to my tears, and permitted 
me to tell you the happy news of your 


© liberty. He ſeems cordially to repent of . 


the many offences, he has committed 


| © towards us; but how eafily might he 
b have ſpared himſelf this contrition ? he 
© went fo far, as to intreat forgiveneſs at 


my feet; an humiliation which always 
 _ © redounds to his praiſe, though it would 


* have been a thouſand times more praiſe . 

© worthy, if he had never had any. motive 
| r for ſo doing. I ſet out immediately for 
vyour country ſeat, where I eagerly ex- 


mam arms; I ſhould 


0 have 


0 
0 
6 

6 
c 
C 
6 
c | 
c 


© have attended you thither myſelf, had 
they not prevented me on account of 
* geln Regs How many  _ {| 

« agreeable, how many charming things, | 
* ſhall I have to tell you! Adieu, deareſt = 
life! I forget all my torments, in hav- 8 | 


G. 8, 1 . 7 7 T% 6 7 WweSW 


14 | admire the virtue of your lady, though 
fe .. * It has proved at the expence of my itt 
heart, that J am convinced of her me- 


ing ſuffered for your ſake. Would to 15 j 
ung 
* I am — 4 | | 
Tours for ever, | 
« CounTzss of Po, 25 1 | 
N | | N | {tl | 
1 . _ ma 
. There was a letter among them written 4 I | 
bp by the King himſelf to the Count, wherein 
ys amongſt other things, he ſaid, I muſt 9 
| 


ve | 8 
dr | it. Go to your eſtates, which I re- 
„ | turn you, with all the lands 1 granted 1 


ud | 122 for I could not behold you and 1 
ve , x AD | your * .4Y | 
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your lady at 'my court without bluſh- 
ing. Forget the weakneſs of your Sove- 
© reign, which perhaps he would have 


wanted, had he found in his youthful 


— 


* days all ladies equal to yours.“ 


Another letter from my mother, ac- 


quuainted him with the Counteſs of M—'s 


diſgrace, and her retirement to France. 


The pregnancy of his lady, and her ap- 
proaching delivery, was the only reaſon 


which prevented her attending him her- 


ſelf, but ſhe conjured him to haſten his 


departure, This compliant huſband was 


readier to obey, than his ſtate of health 


would permit; for the exceſs of his joy, 


had been as great, as his former grief, 


which made him relapſe into his late ill 
neſs, What torment for him to find him- 


ſelf more than a week detained from de- 
parting! At laſt he thought himſelf 


ſtrong enough to undertaks the fatigues 
of this journey, and the repreſentation of 
| his 


4 


r 
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his happineſs ſhortened it. What rap- 
tures did he promiſe himſelf in the armg 


of his moſt virtuous lady! how many 


innocent jeſts did he conjecture, by which 
he would heighten her joy ! wherever he 


caſt his eye, he beheld nothing but n 
of pleaſure. 


About a day's journey from his ſeat, 


he got intelligence of my birth; what 


unſpeakable joy, to ſee himſelf become a 
father! It was quite perfect, as they con- 
cealed from him (though ineffectually) 
the indifferent condition of his lady: he 
arrived at his ſeat, and was much alarm- 

ed, when he perceived an unuſual ſilence, 
and thevſtrongeſt marks of grief pictured 
on all his ſervants countenances. How 
* does my lady? he exclaimed in a trem- - 
bling voice. At the very inſtant he hoped 

to laviſh upon her the embraces fo long 


wiſhed for, Lady R— appeared, and her 


tears told him, what he had to fear. Is 
ſhe 
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the alive? is ſhe dead?” "faid he, in a 
kind of phrenzy, haſtening at the 


ſame time, without waiting an anſwer, 
to the apartment where he thought 
to find her; but Lady R— prevented 
his entrance, and told him all ſhe could 


ſay on ſo tragic an occaſion. In the ex- 


treme of grief he was unable to hear her; 
but what a melancholy proſpect preſented 


- itſelf on his entrance into the chamber 


His lady was ſtruggling in the pangs of 


death, and ſeemed only to breathe, in 
order to take her farewel of her huſ- 
band. Am I only come, faid he, in 
the utmoſt deſpair, love of my foul, to 


ſee you die? This tender lady, who had 
impatiently wiſhed, every revolving mi- 
nute, to ſee her dear Count, knew his 
voice, opened her languid eyes, and one 
ſingle ſigh eſcaped her reſolute breaſt ; 
then preſſing his hands, and looking on 
him with an' eye full of pity and tender- 


þ neſs, ſhe- uttered in a broken voice, 


8 * Farewel, dear Count | hope, and a bet- 


m te. 
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ter world, will ſurely. unite out (fouls 
for ever. Thus faying,, the made a 
ſign to bring me to him, and they car- 
tried me to my father: he took me in 


his arms, and mixed the firſt kiſs he 
gave me, with. his tears, during which act, 
my mother lifted up her hands, and made 
ſuch motions with them, as if ſhe would 
bleſs my father and me; afterwards ſmiled 


again, and es. 


| There is a degree of n- which © obe | 


cannot expreſs but by a certain inſenſibili« 
ty; of this kind was my father's grief. 
T his lovely ſpouſe, who during her life 
had coſt him ſo many tears, was not for 
ſome days after her death capable to force 


a ſingle one from him; he was inſenſible 


to all about him. Lady R—, who by her 
compoſure and fortitude of mind appear- 
ed much exalted above her ſex took upon 
her the funeral of my mother, A little 


ee when my father returned to 
5 his $ 
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ſidering my education as his chief 
Deen W 
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his ſenſes; deſpair, reproaches agi de 
vill of heaven, and an wopdlred thier diſ- 
orders attacked him. Religion, notwitli. 
ſtanding theſe perils, did not abandon 
him; it cleared up his ſoyl by degrees, 
andi it ſupported Lady R—, by "whoſe 
precepts ſhe endeavoured comfort him. 
In a ſhort time he returhed ſrom his erro- 
neous ways to his tranquility of mind and 


a tender remembrance of his lady ſucceed- 


ed the deſpair, with which hitherto he had 
reſiſted the will of heaven. 1 have been 
too prolix in the narration of the unhappy 
love of my father; 1 among his 


papers, which he had wrote himſelf, and 
I thought I could inſert here without many 
alterations or curtailing, it having a great 
influence in my following adventures. It 
. me to appear on e | 


} 


My father reigned all his employs, c 


4 
_ . - 
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| bn W hüt fish. eee, 
did he ofteri colapare his ſolitude. to the 
| tumultuous noiſe” of the coutt! Flattery. 
detraction, artifice and fear, were totally 
baniſhed from his happy retzear; his 
life was peaceful, and Lwasobliged, 
my youth, to be always near him; 1 
ne 1 was able to underſtand 
him, this tender father took me upon his 
lap, in order to graft in my mind the dy- 
ties of religion and virtue. I owe. my 
thanks to the aſſiſtance ↄf heaven and this 
eatly care, that theſe. duties: have never 
been totally eradicated from my heart. 
By -what various repreſentations , did he 
1 virtue intelligible to 
y puerile e 
As boſs of my mother, 
\ loye which he endeavour, 
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| by converſing with me ſeveral hours cn. 
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S 
above the condition of hi birth, and hls 
| lt ibis, The world, which W 
for ſo many fools, had not, however, been 
at leiſure to reward his merits; therefore 
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in his forcieth year, being as then hes 


5 0 es ene get pot iy 
| urs. Janes 


His only Grate cif it anhy dd cc | 


Ls, hat a perſan ought to know him, be- 
fore one could love him; but 3 W 0 
one knew him, none could forbear eſteem. 
ig him. A certain indifferent 


which was even ſometimes — | 
| pirremodany'one's bring afſeced ro him | 
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cen c under this ad. 


| „ 
my tutor; my father thought, that eight 
hundred n 


much to reward his trouble for edu 


a young. and unpoliſhed heart; he. a 
thought it no diſgrace for a Nableman te to 


gion, and to be thoroughly acquainted 


with the advantages and detriments, which 
ariſe in different countries from human 


paſſions. What a treaſure is hiſtory! 


at firſt Gght, preg ome 


underſtand Greek and Latin as well as 
French. I exerciſed both languages with 
equal zeal ; the acquiſition of hiſtory was 
my principal employment, and Mr. F— 
taught me, how to uſe it as an unexhauſted 
ſource, to gain a true knowledge of reli- 


did he often ſay to me. It is eſſential 4 
for a ſtateſman, and advantageous to 
cvery private perſon, and b is of 46 
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© wich! attention in order to nd kite bie 
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© mind, as it contributes to the former to 


| 6 make a country happy, if 56 is 5x a 
« riley © io. | THT 


1 connefed the 3 of "03 ancient 


| 2050 and philoſophers with hiſtory, and 


1 found a 4215 taſte in the —_— 


1. 
- My father now x chought it time to ac- 


cuſtom me to other buſineſs. * The moſt 


learned man, did he ſay; deficient in 


„ manners, is the moſt to be ridiculed, and 
+ a Nobleman, without it, the moſt con- 


* temptible perſon; in the mean time 
it is advantageous, that young men 
at firſt ſhould be accuſtomed to 
the moſt difficult, becauſe they might 


C forget it by learning the eaſieſt, and the 


'© moſt pleaſant. ' A young » nobleman, 
-< who in his juvenile years, dances and 
rides well, will commonly obtain but 


c ou N Ter | P=, TY 4 
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« uſeful ſciences a8, on the contrary, a 
noble youth, who has in his infancy 1 im- 
c bibed true notions of the two latter, 
© will till have ſufficient time to Lk 
« * they call oy breeding. 


I Ga ſet out for our "metro is, 
by my father's command, under the 


tuition of Mr. F—, in order to learn there, 
what we could not get acquainted with in- 


the country, and did not in the leaſt for- 


get, notwithſtanding theſe employments, 
how to converſe with, the claſſicks. I di- 


vided my leiſure hours betwixt them, and 
ſome choice friends, for whom 1 Was 
N to Mr. — 


There was another Count of. Pu. at 
court, who was my father's brother, and 


the coolneſs which reigned between-the - 


two brothers, prevented my diving with 


him. However, our near affinity of blood 
| obliged me to wait ſometimes upon him, 


e oh which 


. 
* 
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ch I had continued to do but very ſel· 


dom for about a year; when, one day, 
on a viſit to him, I ſaw, for the firſt time, 
his daughter, who, with her mother, was 
juſt arriyed from the country, where they 
N n 


Wat an alteration did 1 feel in my 
iet: when at firſt 1 beheld this lovely 
couſin (the young Counteſs Carolina) 
who had juſt entered her thirteenth year. 
As I am not fond of deſcriptions, ſuffice 
it to ſay, ſhe was handſome, and perhaps 
more ſo in my eyes, than ſhe was "im the 
8 en 


3 was W 0 to diſtinguiſh juſt what 
paſſed in my heart, it being in great agi- 
— rations, and beat ſtronger than it ever did 
defore, which cauſed me to approach 
Carolina with a certain timidity I had been 
a ſtranger to. It feemed to me as if I was 
afraid of diſpleaſing her; our eyes met 


wo 


A 
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FARES PAT = 


count or [OY 34 


each other, and we caſt them down at the 


ſame time. 


Ho ſhort da 1 think this vide 1 10 
luctantly left her, and was ſcarce able to 


ſuppreſs a ſigh, which was going to eſcape : 
my heart, when I took my leave; Whence 


can ariſe ſuch baſhfulneſs, ſuch uneafineſs, © 
ſaid I to myſelf, which I never felt before 
Can the ſight of a young lady have ſuch. A 


power over my heart? how, many have 


I ſeen before without feeling, vine I do 
"ns wm g 5 BB 


An equally was; when) lefe Caro: 3 


los, and wiſhed to ſee her again without 
knowing why I did ſo? I grew melancholy, 
and loathed the ſight of my philoſophers, 


even Plato himſelf. Mr. F— took notice fl | 


of my uneaſineſs, and. aſked. the reaſon of 


it; I confeſſed it was fo, but 2 f 
nor would give ee, *. 


„ F $ 9 
x 
: «© # # ”. » * 


c 


* * * g 
8 * * 
Aro 
F 
= 
* 
N 4 TH 
Þ 


32 MEMOIRS or THE 
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* 


| Carolina's image was now to me the 
moſt agreeable company, and I endea- 
voured to find out a name for the agita- 
tions my heart felt for her. All my phi- 
loſophers proved ignorant, and I thought 
the poets fitter for my enquiries. I found 
ſomething i in them, which had the reſem- 
Wl blance of what I felt; I ſuſpected myſelf 
aud began to tremble, when they told me, 
mdiuee name of them was love; my ſoul was. 
i aſhamed of itſelf, and 1 often ſaid ; can 
what- I feel for Carolina be that paſſion, 
love, which Mr. F— and other great men, 
have deſcribed to me ſo frightful ? Do 
they not ſay that it is an enemy to virtue? 
And have I valued virtue leſs, ſince I have 
ſeen Carolina ? No! No! It is meer friend- 8 X 
A ſhip I feel for her; 1 only feel it in a ſtron- 
ger degree than Mr. F— and other men ; 
th of learning have done. Can I help it if 
my heart is tenderer than theirs? Is not | 
CEO the moſt excellent gift of hea- 0 
0 ven d | 
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ven d Ought I to make leſs advantage ef 4 
it, chan I to make ? Th 2 


I was not long e'er I waited on the 
Count again, and I imagined I perceived 
ſome inward joy in my fair couſin on my 5 
arrival. What a pleaſing thought! I went _ 
more. content away than the firſt time, 
and the poets and I began to be more in- 
timate, than we had hitherto been. 


I went till farther, becoming myſelf 
a poet, and writing nothing but elegies. 
Love loſt every day part of its deformity 


in my eyes; they have, exclaimed I, re- 

„ preſented love to me in a wrong light, -Y 
: what can it be but the moſt purified INE” 

2 of friendſhip ? 

" 

* Mr. F perceived my BEIT with 

if aſtoniſhment, hearing me now oftener diſ- 


* courſe of the beauties of Horace, than | 
of __ precepts of Plato; and I was ſomme--. 


d ä C 5 times 
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rimes bold enough to attack his auſtere- 
principles of love. He eaſily obſerved the 
danger which threatened me, but all his 
endeavours proved fruitleſs in ſuppreſſing 
a paſſion, which had already gained _ 
ne over me. 
1 . my "vita. to the Count as 
much as poſſible and decency would per- 
1 mit, and 1 commenced an acquaintance 
6 1 with the young Counteſs's brother, in or- 
Us der to ſee her the oftener. How much 
did 1 ſuffer from this unruly mind, merely 
not to hinder my paſſions ! Very frequent 
2 vids at length betrayed the true motive of 
them, and the Count of P—, my uncle, 
uus too great an enemy to my father and 
me, than to permit me the enjoyment of 
ſuch a pleaſure; wherefore he commanded 
his daughter to treat me with the greateſt 
_ coolneſs. Accordingly the next time I 
2 went to viſit her, I found her extremely 
- melancholy, and ſhe eng] me, after 
ſome 
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ſome excuſes, with the ſecrets of her be- 
ing ſo ; but love always finding nouriſh» 
bc A eſe een. it is confined, in- 
creaſed in our hearts in the ſame degree as 
the endeavours were heightened. to de - 
creaſe it, and it had but juſt at the begin- 
ning a hard trial to undergo ; for I quar- * | 
relled with- Carolina's brother, which in- 
& 1 terrupted my correſpondence in my uncle's 
” family. What did not my heart ſuffer in \ 
r- ſuch a ſituation? TA 


nt | My Babel were the quly.comfor 
of againſt my grief, and Mr. F—, who had 
e, diſcovered my paſſion, repreſented to niQ 
xd IE the folly of my love at that critical period | 
of in the maſt lively manner. He demons 
d ſtrated to me that our love would inevita-ꝛ MM 
ſt dly become fruitleſs, conſidering the ens 
I mity, which ſubſiſted between our famiy © 
ly lies; but never had I thought his repre» _ I 
be - ſentations more r 
* 0 „ 
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"WT as my endeavours | tended to ; converſe 
Lich Carolina. I invented a thouſand 
. * odd projects, and propitious fate per- 
. mitted me at laſt to find her, after ſeveral 
uſeleſs endeavours, at the houſe of one of | 


her female friends. 
| How nally 'terider things had I to ſay to 
her, and how unable was ſhe to conceal 
the joy, ſhe felt in my preſence ! Our 
hearts reſigned» themſelves to nothing but 
the ſweetneſs of our paſſion, and we con- 
feſſed our flame to each other, and pro- 
miſed one another a laſting tenderneſs; 
which pleaſing tranſactions made me bold 
enough to confirm my promiſes with the 
ftrſt kiſs Jever ſtole from Carolina, which 
wn wn r to my ſoul. 


"had We. took the opportunity fortune had 
thrown in our way, to meet ſeveral times 

at the houſe of the young Counteſs's 

| friend, and love rendered us 1⁰ cautious, 
that 
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e that nobody ſuſpected our . inter- 
d views. | * 


rue happineſs 1 beloved pF: 


f Carolina reſtored to me my former tran- 
des with the greateſt accuracy, by which | 

o method I impoſed upon the fagacity of _ 

1 Mr. F—, he believing me, at that time, 

r | wholly cured of my paſſion, when it had 

t | - juſt reached the higheſt degree. How 

1- little are we able to penetrate into the hu» 

* er ee e | + 

3 

d The indifferent ee my Foe. 

e mother, Lady R—% health, obliged me, 

p at this juncture, to quit my preſent habie * 


tation, and forced me to ſet out for my 
father's country ſeat, without having it in 
my power to take leave of ne 2. 
. motive of grief! 4 KS 


» OO 
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06 Lady R— was already expired, when 
* - LT arrived there, and I joined with my fa- 
ther in bewailing the affecting loſs of my 
worthy grandmamma; the remembrance 
of. her daughter was revived in our 
„ eee 
eee 


Aſter this heavy loſs I remained with 

my father, whoſe tenderneſs towards me 
rendered my abſence from Carolina ſup- 
portable, and wy father, Mr. F-— and 
myſelf, enjoyed the ſweets of retirement 
in their higheſt perfection, little thinking, 
how near I was ta the dreadful ſtroke, 
Ty which made al my * vaniſh. 


wo Ons morning we oat” nb 
WEE ourſelves in hunting, and accordingly my 

Ws father ordered his valet de chambre (who | 
all his ſervants, had, for many 


| years, moſt OY behaved during his 
| ſervitude). 
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ſervitude). to reach bim ſome hunting 

John ſlid, and one of the guns firing, ſhot 
Wan r re 


eee Wees bin 0 ut- 


moſt deſpair, begged of me to kill him, 


and I had almoſt fulfilled his entreaties, 


had not Mr. F prevented me. The 
phyſicians and ſurgeons, who attended my | 
father, told him, that he could 

live a few days longer, to whom he re- 4 
plied, wholly compoſed, N know. 
Gentlemen, how to die. TI *m ws 


"ie endnote 


fired to ſpeak with John, who appeared .. | | 
with all the ſymptoms of deſponding grief, 


and falling down at his maſter's bed-ſide, 
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vices, and 1 give you alfo d wditional. 
hundred to retrieve the misfortune which 


« has befallen you to day; alſo 1 deſire my 


* ſon to continue the favour Ihave itherto 
ſhewn to you; but, in the mean time, 


et your misfortune teach n in ee 


17 to be more cautious. I. it eve. 


1 N. 


e Joh 45 e 3 at all 


the favours of his maſter, and thanking 


him for them but very coneiſely, affured 
him, he ſhould not want them, as it was 
impoſſible, that he could ſurvive ſo good 


a maſter, whoſe death he was guilty of. 


Indeed he died through grief in a very 
ſhort time after the deceaſe of his father, 
and his laſt words were l me to 


N N . 2 6 > 


My father turned, after this a; 


. of : goodneſs, generoſity and good na- 


ture towards me, ſaying, I have already, 
* ſome years ago, ſignified my intentions 


\ 
J 


te 
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* againſt my death, in writing; * | 
of ſenſe ought not to wait ſettling his 
b affairs, till he falls ſick.  Excluſive'of | 
© ten thouſand dollars, I leave Mr. F-, 


and ſome ſmall legacies to my ſervants |, 


I bequeath to you the whole bulk of my 
* Eſtates and fortune, and I implore the 
© mercy of the Lord in this, my laſt hour, 
« to.ſtrip you of all theſe riches, if they 
* ſhould prove the means of your be- 
coming vicious. Be 'a chriſtian,” and 
you will be happy for ever; conſider 

vyour heart as your moſt dangerous ene- 
* my, and I beg you, my ſon, as a ſin- 
+ cere friend, moſt tenderly to bring it by 
* a virtuous life, ſo far, chat your bleſſed: 
father may embrace you again as his 
* ſon, in the . of * r 

+ pineſs, 


Ile ordered 3 all e 5 | 


to appear before his bed, commended _ © 
their ſaithful ſervices, gave them ſome © 
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rewards, and exhorted them w be pious 
. almoſt as great as mine, and they really 
- Joſt, as well as myſelf, their father in 
ham. Every minute his ſtrength began to 
decreaſe, his chearfulneſs- increaſed in a 
kind of extacy. He ſpoke of his ap- 
 proaching union with his lady, and amidft 
| his deceaſe wore the ſame compoſure, as 
during the moſt gay periods of his life, 
| Rich as one had often obſerved on his 
„ Ard when he was moRt Joyful, 


{Thus 1 loſt. the beſt of fathers at an 
nge, wherein we totter between the paths 
of virtue and vice, and in which I wanted 
him the moſt, How dearly have I paid 
for his loſs ! Let a filial tear (even now I 
am writing it) be. ſacred to his memory 
oc crane a 


Lord 


e ou Ne N 


8. 12.07; FF, ne Bui Henn. 1 

a Lord =, a becher a'friend" to. 

ly | my father, and u relation, was'appointed" 

in my guardian by my father, arid ef "lt 7 

tO gave hint thi beſt of charafters in the g 

a | neighbourhood, though the ſequel of this 

p. hiſtory vill the, whether * deſerv. 

Iſt edit. 0 m—_— 

er „ Wage . | 

as „ y PR F, when 1 

fe, T ordered my guirdiun to pay the money 

his my father Had bequeathed him, for as © | 

| yet he wi 'Ighorant of my father's le- | 
pacies, and I had the trouble 

an imaginable, to make Him accept it. He 

hs walked out afterwards, was very tmeluti- 

ed choly the whole day, and the next morn- 

aid ing came into my apartment with ſome 

v1 bags of money under his arms. As ſoon as 

he entered, he diſcontentedly ſaid; „There, 
I bring you back your money, my 

* Lord. Ippon Lorathip will ode pr 


' my greateſt enemy, take from the this 
069 | « burthen 


. 


>. f \ 


r 
1 „ 
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« burthen, which is too heavy ; it has 

not only rendered me uneaſy all yeſter- 
4 day, bur it has likewiſe robbed. me of my 

< night? 8 reſt. No, dear Count, my reſt 


* and my e i» deaney to: ang than-feu 
8 eee deer . 


All 32 were in vain, . 
he made me promiſe to keep the money, 
at leaſt till ſuch time as he could find 
=o ſomebody that. wanted i it more than him - 
ſelf; after which, he went on a party of 
pleaſure, in order to recover from the 
uneaſineſs he had undergone, occaſioned 
by the money, from whence he eme 
very Paaren. r K 3! 
22 1 have Lon —__ he ſid, 44500 

ing me, a witneſs to the moſt inhuman 
© ſcene I ever ſaw in my life; for an un- 
* © happy.merchant, whom the whole town 
. allows to be a very honeſt man, has 
2 fe to Priſon, becauſe he 

| could 


982 þ 
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* dle 968; pay ſome thouſatid"dollats* 
© he was indebted to his- wife's brother; 


and every body believes, that the vil- 
© lainies of this inhuman” brother have 
rendered the honeſt merchant poor, and 
enriched himſelf. The merchant for- 5 

* merly delivered this ungrateful wretch . 3 
from a diſhonourable puniſhment, at 22 
0 the expence of part of his own fortune, V8 
to which puniſhment he had been ſen- 
« renced by the laws of his country, nd 
vas then unable to pay the fine ſtipu- 
< lated, to exempt him from it; but not- 
« withſtanding this act, neither the tears 
of his ſiſter, who implored mercy at 
© the feet of this villain, nor the cries of 
<« fix helpleſs children could move him 
to pity; heaping upon her and her huſ- 


band the moſt opprobious names, ſuch 


„as he himſelf merited. At laſt this © 
<. wretched ſiſter only implored him to 


contribute ſome ſmall aſſiſtance for her 2 | 
3 — |} 


wanted 


0 
"| 1s 


but he rejected it, and 1 trembled to 


I haſtily gave the money I had about 


_< ſpeedily as poſſible. Let us now execute 


aa we ſet out immediately for che town, 


the unhappy merchant, whoſe very coun- 


- . 4 * 
k 
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© wanted the-common.neceſlaries of life, 


A. 9 


find myſelf ſo near ſuch a cruel villain. 


me to the poor gentle woman, and re- 
turned full of terror and abhorrence, as 


the moſt glorious act, we can ever do 

during our life Let us take the ten 
„ auſand, dollars, ö 
© ads feels the. uncomman pleaſure, 
Arn 
* aftion. 55 2 


r Bs 
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where, on our arrival, we paid down. the 
money to the villainous miſer, which was 
due to him; and afterwards we went to 


tenance witnefſed his honeſt heart. He 


88 


S888 8 
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trade, for three years without, and the 


count we GT | „ 


merely to fel thſ of hs wit and chil * 


I RT2 
which juncture he ſtumbled along witk 
us, like a perſon dreaming, to his houſe, 
where we found his bride and her infants 
on their knees, and as ſoon as the per- 
ceived her huſband, ſhe ran in a loud cry 
towards him. They tenderly embraced © 
and kiſſed each other, wetting each other's | 
cheeks with their mixed tears, without + 
being able to ſpeak. one word. . At laſt 
they recovered from their exceſs of joy, _ 
and Mr, F— lent them the remaining 
part of his money, to reinſtate them in 


ens three years at half intereſt. 


The gratitude of theſe honeſt . | 
was as great as the pleaſure of our heart, | 
which gloried at the remembrance of chis 
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Poſure, far: ſmiling - e w of 
Mr. F. *. 


1 


- Would to . e he: that 
Abe jearnt better how to know the 
huappineſs to do well! Should one then 
ſee a ſingle tear of miſery without drying 
r' What a grand, what a glorious day 
td it, in which we can go to our night's 

-reſt, with the charming idea of having 
1 rendered a man happy | What are monu- 
1 ments of vanity, in compariſon to the 
— fight of one ſingle man, who is obliged 

eos for his happineſs, and bleſſes us 2 
| | _-offen as he beholds us! and if this divine 

, virtue, charity, had no other recom- 

penſe to expect, than the applauſe 0 
our on conſcience, would not this alone 

be a great reward for us? 

Ve arrived in ſuch meditations . 
home, and Vr. F— ſaw himſelf poſſeff 
er the n fleep eaſy.” The re 


r 
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of maihing'part of the mourning ſlipt iy ; 
| in Mr. F— s company, whom I honoured q | 
as my father, and loved as my friends 1 | 
What pains did he not take to eradicate _ 
my violent paſſion, my inclination to love, 
which ſo ill ſuited my philoſophy, and my = 
falſe principles of honour, praiſing me 2 
for my few good qualities, without in- 
creaſing my pride, and puniſhing me for 
my many bad ones, without expoſing, him- 
ſelf to my hatred! 5 W __ 
n 
a A eee of not knowing good Be 
manners without having been at Paris "1M 
had already influenced at my age the ge- - 
nerality of my countrymen, and therefore 118 
my guardian propoſed to me taking a a 
Kue e 18 
moſt pleaſing to my violent , inclination -_ - Ii 
for travelling, though Mr. F— was very 418 
much kg Ds at it. He frequently - 
_* Cannot our youths be vicious Iz 
* enough in their own country, without 
„o 


. 


* 


E 


made him at laſt yield to my intreaties. 
But my affairs obliged me to go once 


— 2 " \ 
—— — — 2 


„ MEMOIRS. or "Thx. 


going to France? Are they at ſuch 
© years, where they obey nothing but 
< their defires, any ways capable. of hav- 
ing in view the chief deſign of travell- 
ing, of making obſeryations on the cha- 


© rafters of ſundry people, on the form 
© of their government, and on their man- 


' . © ners, in order to penetrate into the 


errors of theſe nations, and learn their 
good qualities, and how to uſe them 
with advantage? Why ſhould not a 
perſon be able to become an honeſt and 
< uſeful member to ſociety, without hav. 


* 


1221 ee his fortune in Paris or 


0 nen * : — 22. 


* 
q 


My moſt ardent entreaties were Fa 


able to perſuade him to accompany me; 
as to all appearance: he apprehended the 


misfortunes which wiited for me in France, 
though his tender affection towards me 


* 
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h more to our metropolis, Nang 1 Fas | 
it leave my. native country, and the nearer _ 
74 I came to this town, the more it.awakened 
1 in my boſom the dormant paſſion for Ca- 
= rolina, which the ſeveral diſſipations I had 
5 been in, had made me think leſs violent, 
Fi than it was in its firſt riſe. However, F 
e found the contrary, when my couſins 
ir friend acquainted me with the impoſſibi- 
m lity of converſing with her before my de- 
a parture; for I nom perceived, through 
d my. exceſſive melancholy, the ſame ſove» _ 
7. reign power for Carolina over my heart. 
or as in the fuſt dawn of my paſſion. 
" She lived at her eſtate, and the thought 
ce. of not ſeeing her before my departure, 
3 and perhaps not ſeeing her at my return, 
be till ſhe was allotted to the arms of another, 
W almoſt diſtracted me; I therefore took, 
ne by the aſſiſtance of her friend, a tender 
es. adieu of her in a letter, which a violent 
ce — ay and Lre= 
e 2 ceived 
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cecÿeived for anſwer to it, a few days before 
my ſetting out for France, a confeſſion, 
that her heart would never be happy with- 

out me, and concluded her epiſtle by 
complaining againſt her fate, which per- 
haps would never allow her to enjoy this 
happineſs. | 


The oth diſtance, or perhaps my na- 
tive levity, which has always been a prin- 
cipal ſtroke of my juvenile character, ſoon 


_ - diſſipated the grief her tender epiſtle had 


excited, and I was content with her lov- 
ing me, leaving the reſiduum co time and 
oy Wer. - 


We arrived at Paris in an age, 
veliptuoetnels was not counted amongſt 
vices, and Mr: F— believed, that he 
could not ſufficiently arm my heart againſt 
the impreſſions of looſe manners; he 
\ therefore loaded me every day with his 

| Advice. * 


* % 
: . v3 


. "» N 
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tue, than not at laſt to take umbrage at 

his exhortations, and my heart, which 

as yet had not found an opportunity-of 

being, vicious, gained within me the glory 

of being virtuous. To what purpoſe, 

* murmured-I to myſelf, tend all the ex- 

© hortations of Mr. F—? Do not I know 1 
my own heart? Should it demean itſelf | 

: to the excels of yices os F 8 


Such was the fituation of: my foul, 
when a mere accident procured us the 
acquaintance of Mr. Worden, an Engliſh | 
gentleman of family and merit, who was 
older than me, and whom I could not like 
as much as Mr. F— did, but adfnired his 
_ virtues, without being able to regard him 

with the ſincerity of a friend. His per- 
petual melancholy betrayed an inward - | 
grief; his diſtaſte for all pleaſures ; his 
love to ſolitude, and his perpetual War. oy 


vations on the levity and vanity of the. 24 
Frenchmen, were tedious to me; an 


. D 3 | chough. 


2 


. totally * though it was yet ami- 


— 
—— 


1 54 MEMOIRS or Tur 


though he was the moſt devote Chriſtian; | 
an honeſt friend, and a philoſopher of the 


greateſt merit, yet 1 could not love him. 
Wat blindneſs ! what a blemiſh in ang 
nh T4 l 

ee found ten times more pleaſure in the 
converſation of the young Marquis de la 

Roche, who was younger and more fickle 
than myſelf; his countenance was capti- 
vating and lively, and his charming tem- 
per rendered him pleaſing, as ſoon as he 
began to ſpeak. Being an eager friend 
to pleaſure, and a ſworn enemy to buſi- - - 
neſs, he did not diſmiſs his ſteward (tho? 
he knew him to be one of the greateſt 
 impoſtors) for no other reaſon than be- 
| cauſe he was dubious whether he ſhould 
find another perſon, who would, with 
the equal care of this man, fave him the 
leaſt trouble in his domeſtic cccurrences. 
His mind was, through his libertine life, 


able, 


—"=— 
. 


it was poffeſſed of. His religion was that 


of the Beau Monde, and perhaps he had 


really been an admirer of virtue, had they 


taken care to imbibe into him the prin- 


ciples of it in his infancy; for moſt part 
of young people of quality become ut- 
terly ruined by this negligence. 


It was him who firſt infoired. n me with 
a taſte for plays, pleaſure, and the cuſtoms 


of his country. My philoſophical prin- 
ciples were the perpetual objects of his 
wit, and as he weakened them by de- 
grees, I began to be aſhamed of them: 


his ſentiments became mine, and the 


French appeared every day more amiable 
to me; nay, I went ſtill farther, and bes 


came their imitator, without obſerving 


the ridicule always annexed to ſuch i imi: 
tations. * >. of F E 25 2 


Dot 


o 
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able, by a certain ſincerity and generoſity | 


A 
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Mr. F ſoon perceived the change the 


 Marquis's converſation had made in me; 
but as this young Nobleman really poſ- 


ſeſſed merit, and as I partook of his plea- 
ſures very ſparingly, and without com- 
mitting any exceſs in them, he perhaps 


 *thought it too rigid to break off all cor- 


TJ reſpondence with him, though he was far 


from being pleaſed with his moral charac- 
ter. On the contrary, I was proud of 
my heart's not being ſo depraved as the 


Marquis s, and I placed all to the account 


of my virtue, which I ought to aſcribe to 
the only ſtill remaining ſhame of Oy. as 
voluptuous as **. 


We had apartments at Mrs. r $ 


8 a rich merchant's widow, and her 
vivacity, the chief characteriſtic of her 
nation, rendered her ſtile at her age one 


of the beſt companions upon earth. In 
her company we ſpent many an idle hour. 


One evening ſhe ſolicited our Nen, at 
op. 


COUNT or P—-" 5 


ſupper in order to ſolemnize the arrival of 
her neice, who was coming from Orleans 
with intent to ſpend ſome months with 
her aunt at Paris. 


As ſoon s 1 beheld Julia (the name 
of Mrs. Lawrence's neice) I felt the ſame 
uneaſineſs I formerly did on ſeeing, for 
the firſt time, the young Counteſs Caroli- 
na; and this renders-it needleſs to ſpeak | 
of her” beauty. * 


n dd in ber se y 6” 


much ſenſe, as one could ſcarcely have 


expected in a lady of twenty. Her viva- 
city, wit, charming innocence, which ſhe _ 
betrayed every moment, and her black 
dangerous eyes, which were as eloquent, 
as her tongue proved too powerful ene- 
mies for my heart; and I had never ſpent. 
an evening more agreeable, than this. 
The chearfulneſs of Mrs Lawrence and a 
her beautiful neice joined itſelf with ours, 
and we * joked and conſecrated our 
„„ | hearts Wn 


* * 
4 
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hearts to nothing but mirth. How hard 
was it for me to take my leave of Julia! 
I underſtood the ſecret language of my 
heart but too well; love had been my int 
ſtructor and had loſt all it's priſtine defor- 
mity in my eyes. I pitied Mr. E— for 
not being as penetrating as myſelf, and 1 


ſacrificed my heart wholly to my new 
FRO towards Juan, | 


Hes! e was dis bn already 
become It wiſhed more from Julia, than 
it had dared to with from Carolina, and 
her character making me hope I ſhould 
| - not be unfortunate in my love, I was cun- 
ning enough to impoſe upon the watch- 
ful Mr. F—. At the time, I appeared 
quite indifferent in reſpect to Julia, I im- 
patiently longed to declare her my paſſion, 
ſeiring every opportunity ' to : eohverſe 
alone with my charmer, which ſhe ſeemed 
not to avoid. I employed all my elo- 
| quence: to 1 to her the ment my 


? 
+4 


RP 9”; (c 


1 Ee * 


My 


ſoul had ſuffered for her ſake, and conju- 
2 her to a me. 


; Poor Count, ſaid ſhe a 
me with pity in her looks, have you 
ſuffered ſo much for me? why did you 
© not ſpeak ſooner? do you think me 
« cruel enough to let you die for love? 
* No! no! Sir, you love me, and it is 
but juſt I ſhould return your affeftion.” 


1 embraced this opportunity in rap- 


tures which preluded ſo eaſy a conqueſt, 
and offered” to kiſs her; but how was T 
COU, when ſhe ſcornfully repul. 


ſed me; you know Sir, faid ſhe, what 


I owe to your rank, and you to my vir- 


tue; therefore if I love you, do not 


* flatter yourſelf, that 1t ſhall be ſatisfied 
at the expence of my honour. There is 


1. certain union of fouls, which is by no 


© means influenced by the body, and that 
5 alone we have power to make uſe of; 


* 
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C. call it, what you pleaſe, either friend- 


 . © ſhip, or love and let me be your confi- 


< dant, and be you my friend or lover, 
*. which ever you approve moſt. Let us 
« jeſt, laugh and be merry! let every 
minute be ſenſible of our friendſhip and 
* mirth! let us make my good aunt Law- 
« rence, and your auſtere friend F two 
confidants of our love, perhaps we may 
be fortunate enough by our examples 
to awaken in their ſenſeleſs hearts part 
of a reciprocal return of tenderneſs! 
conſider only the pleaſure, were we ta 
enjoy in one corner of the room the 
happineſs of our youthful friendſhip in 
the moſt intimate converſation, while F 
and Lawrence vainly ſtrove to copy ua 
in the _ 


In ſhort, this rightly girl continued 
to enforce her project of our Platonic love 


with all the wit ſhe poſſeſſed, and aſſured 
me, that the leaſt action of mine appear- 


ing 


— 


COUNT or P— 6 
ing to offend her virtue, ſhould certainly 


convert all her friendſhip towards me into We 


contem pt. 


As extravagant as this principle ſeemed 
to me, and as little as my heart was 
pleaſed with it, 1 nevertheleſs conſented 
to it, not daring to hope any thing more, 
than declining the honour of communi- 
cating to Mr. F— my tenderneſs; for I 
knew his principles of Platonic love, and 
as he certainly would have checked ours 
in its earlieſt progreſs, I inſtantly, wich- 
out heſitation, diſcovered my apprehen- 
ſion to Julia, 1 


© Well, replied the, let us puniſh his 


« prejudice with his being ignorant, that =_ 


love has preſerved more precious 


4 for virtuous _— than brutal plea- | 
« ſures, 


7 2 
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We made no Py of © our new ſpecies 
of friendſhip to Mrs. Lawrence, and ſhe 
placed ſo much confidence in her neice's 
virtue and mine, that ſhe did not heſitate 

to give her approbation it; beſides which, 


7 the promiſed us not to mention a word of 


it to Mr. 


We nel as grave and as indifferent 
in the preſence of this tutor, as was poſ- 
fible, and continued in his abſence to play 
the part of Platonic lovers. Some time 


paſſed away in the enjoyment of this new 


ſort of friendſhip, without the leaſt al- 
teration, and we ſang, played, and had 
an equal ſhare of pleaſure, griefs and ſe- 
crets; in ſhort, we were both but one 


friend. 


However, notwithſtanding all this in- 
tercourſe of friendſhip, my heart remain- 
ed unſatisfied, and amidſt the tendereſt 

„ expe 
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expreſſions, when Julia, without bluſh- 


ing, told me, ſhe loved mie; amidſt a 


thouſand little favours, in which ſhe ſtrove 
to pleaſe me; amidſt the greateſt intima- 
cy, which, as a friend, would have ren- 
dered my life the ſeat of pleaſure : ftill my 
heart ſighed, and felt, there was ſome- - 


thing wanting. No kiſs, no hope of : 1 


love, not lone fingle look of tenderneſs, 
not even deſire, was permitted me, 
What a dreadful ſtruggle was this to my 
heart! Every day I heard her declare, ſhe 
loved me, and nn — to 25 . 
in order to torment me. e 


— 


I could by no means a the 


character of Julia, which concealed under 9 


a free, and oftentimes too open manner of 
ſpeech, a heart, in which were in grafted 8 


the moſt rigid principles of virtue, and 6 


which was tender and compaſſionate to- 
wards a friend, but proud and inflexible 
5 towards a lov er. 
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1 She behaved in reſpect to the male 


a8 indifferent as towards her bwn, and her 
wit and ſenſe kept it in that awe, as was 
due to her exalted virtue. In general, 


people were rather inclined to ridicule - 
her virtue at firſt ſight, but they admired 


it, when they ſaw it twice. She confeſſed 


to me, that her conduct had been formed 


by the education ſhe had received, her 
father believin g, that the ſureſt method 
to prevent her heart from being overcome 


by love, was to accuſtom her from her 
infancy to converſe with equal freedom to 
either ſex, and had endeavoured to in- 7 
ſpire her breaſt with an averſion for that 
paſſion z on one hand, repreſenting to her 


the prejudices and folly of it, and on the 
other, the ſublimity and amiableneſs of 


virtue and friendſhip. He never had in- 
' truſted her to value beauty as an excel- 


lence in her ſex, by reſerving an haughty 


carriage towards the men; and it is ap- 


parent 


* 5 — ” 
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parent his inſtructions have not been in- 


effectual, for they armed her heart againſt By 


the vanity of pleaſing, and againſt a thouſand 
dangerous attacks from libertines. But 
could they prove more powerful than na- 
ture? could they for ever ſecure her from 
the puiſſance of love ? 5 


Her reliance on her virtue and her un- 
derſtanding, this commòn and dangerous 
enemy to the fair ſex, perſuaded her to 
diſengage her heart- from its ſecrets, and 
to repoſe them witk the ſame candour in 
the breaſt of a male friend, as in one of 
her own ſex. e 


The obligations ſhe 25 me under 2 
day, grew more and more inſupportable, 
and I began to diſpute with her the con- 


fines of Platonic love, aſſerting, that friend. 


ſhip itſelf, among male friends, never 
| had been conſidered perfect without a 
| kiſs,” 
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Kiss, which ſhe at firſt objected to in a 
paſſion, but by degrees began to grow cool- 
er in her contradictions, and I obſerved an 
uneaſineſs in her, which I never had per- 
ceived before. Our converſation was in- : 
Coherent, and ſhe ſat whole hours, buried | 
' as it were, in profound ſleep, Whenever | 
the recovered from it, ſhe ſeemed aſhamed | 
of herſelf, yet relapſed into the ſame im- 
mediately, bluſhing wheneyer her eyes 
met mine, and often ſighed, which ſhe 
[excuſed in a very frivolous manner. 


Here I was bold enough to impreſs 
upon her hand (while ſhe encircled my 
neck) a more than Platonic kiſs, which 
ſhe withdrew, cruelly reproaching me» 
though a moment afterwards I found it 
in the ſame place. I therefore redoubled 
my crime, preſſing my lips to her's, and 
| FIT © repeat 


. wo. 


| It is cuſtomary in France and Germary when 
two male friends meet, to embrace each other, and 


is looked upon the ſame in thoſe parts, as the - 
ing of hands in England. | | 
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repeating it very often before the offended 
fair prevented me. I perceived ſhe de- 
gan to tremble, and at laft exclaimed, 
© Leave me alone, my Lord; 1 conjure 
you by our: friendſhip and virtue to 
leave me; and thus ſaying, diſengaged 
herſelf from my arms, locked herſelf up 
in her cloſet, and vainly endeavoured to- 
conceal ſome tears the ane when ſhe left | 


me. 


A whole week — | 
ſee her again, and then ſhe took care to 
be in company with her aunt or Mr. F=-, 
She appeared melancholy and fearful, - 
whenever ſhe found herſelf alone loans me 
a _— 


One tay I furpriſed ke, while Mrs. 
Lawrence was gone abroad, and ſhe 
trembled when I approached her. While 


I conjured her more by the tenderneſs f 


a lover, than that of a friend, to diſcover 
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the motive of her cool behaviour, in re- 
ſpect to our amity, * Pray, my Lord, ſhe 
© replied, let us diſſolve this dangerous 
« friendſhip, for I ſhudder at the conſe- 


$ quences of it, ſince I thought myſelf” 


* more ſecure than I ought. 


1 could no longer rule my paſſion, for 
I preſſed her in my arms, in order to re- 
venge myſelf upon the conſtraint ſhe had 
put me to; ſhe entreated, ſhe threatened, 
but her eyes refuted her menaces, and 
our lips uſed the language of our eyes: 
we told each other, that we mutually 
loved, and we behaved quite different, 
than we had done a thouſand times be- 


© Platonic love, if a noiſe had nat brought 
nus back to reaſon? It was Mr. F—, and 


we bluſhed at the ſight of virtue, though 
he did not perceive-our confuſion, or at 


- leaſt did not appear ſo to do. 


p | n 
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The next day 1 wor Juli dase 
ment, and that too in the preſence of her 
aunt; for ſhe left us, as ſoon as ſhe had 
privately conveyed a paper into my hand, 
the contents of which I found to be as 


follows. „* 


« I tremble at the abyſs I was going 


to plunge myſelf into, and I thank Pro- 


* vidence and Mr. F—, with repenting 


and grateful tears, for their ſaving me 


from it. Cruel Count! how can you 
* ſay you love me, ſince you perſecute 
my virtue? Do not ſee me again till I 
© have given you leave, and do not hope 


4 this permiſſion, till I have recalled RY 4 


s heart to its duties. 
"to ULIA,? 


I was ſenſible of a certain agitation in 
my heart, when I read this billet doux z 
1 felt an inward ſenſation reproach me: 

how- 


accordingly I joined the maſked. ' It was 
very eaſy for me to. know her, notwith- 


with her, her heart, too open to receive 
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however, my actions ſeemed too pleaſing 
to me, and therefore I endeavoured to 
ſtifle all rebukes, till at laſt I did not only 
triumph over conſcience, but alſo. over 
J ulia's virtue. 


After the many fruitleſs endeavours I 6 
had undertaken, I at laſt got intelligence 
that ſhe was to be at a ball, given on the 
wedding night of one of her friends, and 


ſtanding her 'maſk, and while I danced 


the impreſſion of pleaſure, was all mirth; 
at laſt, I diſcovered myſelf to her, and 
ſhe looked on me as if diſplealed, RNS 
between fear and jop. 


Muſic, dancing, and the univerſal re- 
 goicings all around us, inflamed our paſ- 
ions, and, leaving her goad aunt Law- 
wen wich the. reſt of the company; we 
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ſunk into the drunkenneſs of our paſſion, 


and a few fleeting moments coſt us a re- 


pentance for the remaining years of 0 our 
life. 


Julia fled me with horror, when her 


ed to her reproaches, pierced through my 
heart, which was not as yet ſo hardened 
to vice, as to be inſenſible. I endeavour- 
ed in vain to ſpeak to her, and the went 


a letter, by whoſe mournful countenance 
I concluded that Julia' had imparted the 
unfortunate ſecret to her. The * was 


Na re 
I © Coun! 
l J Ejoice, or if you ſtill — the 
Fn leaſt remains of humanity—(how 
e eee lm 10-50. your tears 
1 * «4: 40 {4 


"Us 


reaſon returned, aud her complaints, join- 


away a few days after without my once 
ſeeing her; but her aunt remitted” to me 


AS 1 wt. the. 
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to mine, ſince you have made me miſe- 
rable; however, am I, wretched girl, leſs | 


© guilty of my miſery than you are? In 
the company of innocence, virtue and 
* mirth_I firſt ſaw you, and in that of vice, 
«contempt, and my tears I leave you- 
* Horrid change! which I owe to your 
love and tenderneſs for me; I fly you; 
but can I fly myſelf and the dreadful re- 


proaches of my conſcience! My pride 


is humbled, and the confidence of my 
« feeble heart puniſnedl. Would to God, 
« I could hate you that moment, my in- 
N virtue calls for revenge againſt 
05 However let us atone for our 
. by ſincere repentance! you are 
* generous, and therefore I know, you 
vill con y weakneſs from the eyes 
of the world} It is ſufficienly torment- 


ing, that it is known to God, to Jou, 
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The reproaches, which this letter from 


the unhappy Julia awakened in me, and 


the grief of having loſt her, conſpired to 
torment me. One moment I abhorred 
myſelf, and the next wiſhed for that, 
which I deteſted. In vainTI implored her, 


to diſcover her retreat; In vain I offered 
her my hand through Mrs. Lawrence; 
both ſhe reſolutely refuſed by writing to 
| her aunt in manner —— ani! 


' © It was never my intention to ach”. 
« thro' my ſhame the honour of being his 
© lady; I fell through weakneſs, not am--_ 
© bition. Could I ever embrace him as 
* my huſband without recollecting the 


* melancholy cauſe, which I am indebted 
to for ſuch embraces ? would the world, 


which penetrates ſo keenly into our 
"gba, view me in his arms, without 
giving itſelf the trouble to enquire, how 


< . that honour ? ang WI wet 
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W | © contempt would it treat me, ſhould it 


lf © hear, that through vice! became exalt- 


 < cdtothe rank of a Counteſs,” 


My crime did not remain a . to Mr. 
F, for my own complaints diſcovered 


ſoon as he ſaw, with what contrition I re- 
turned to virtue, he began to comfort me, 

though neither he or myſelf knew, how 
t my repentance ought be. 


Here, for ſome Fe 1 mal wile of 


this melancholy ſcene with Julia. A ſon.” 
vas the fruit of our unhappy paſſion, who: | 


was educated by the name of Lel 


which Was e 8 family name. "me 


Mrs, Laveetice took upon his le -care 
of his education, and I could not perſuade 
het to leave him with me; mean time 


5 N retired to a ſecret place, where ful 


filing, 


: x 5 
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it to him; and his reproaches greatly en- 
creaſed the anguiſh of my ſoul; but as 
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Alling the duties of religion and virtue . 
wholly employed her. I muſt here crave 
leave, to add to this unhappy adventure 
but one obſervation on the fair ſex. 


Julia was really virtuous, and ſhe loſt her 
virtue notwithſtanding her being ſo; but 
by what means? by an heart, which was 

5 too eaſily moved by pleaſure; too often 
impoſed upon by the confidence, - ſhe 
placed in her own ſtrength; and prepoſ- 
ſeſſed by the prejudices of education, 
Had Julia thought either herſelf or mm 
capable” of committing ſuch à crime, 

. when firſt we became acquainted, which 
of afterwards overtook us, ſhe would have 

taken more care to preſerve that virtue, 
E: ſhe had fo long guarded, and which in 
| one e ſingle moment ſhe ken rs loft. 


A few days after, Mir F- fell dange- 
- rouſly ſick and Mr. Worden and myſelf” 
1 4 not leave him a minute; this tender 


„ N 
* - * 
— 
* 
= 
oa 
4 * 


15 MEMOIRS or mus 


1 friend, forgetting for ſome time his own. 
grief, in order to dedicate his ſole cares 


to Mr. F—, and through the aſſiſtance of 
- providence at laſt Mr. F— recovered» 
though he had ſtill ſome remains of a lin 

gering Uneſs. ant 
I now reſigned him to Mr. Worden's 
ſole care, frequenting aſſemblies and 
playhouſes, in order to recover from the 
uneaſineſs, I had ſuffered for ſome time 
paſt, and renewed my correſpondence 
with the Marquis de la Roche, who made 
me acquainted with the Chevalier de la 
Grange, a gentleman of ſo amiable a cha- 
rater, that I never ſaw his equal. His 
wit, underſtanding and manners quite en- 
chanted me, and his good qualifications 
made me his friend, before I knew his 
bad ones; whoever became his friend 
might ſafely rely on his K and in- 


tegrity. 


%. . 
T 


"How excellent would he- have been, 
had he been an admirer of virtue and reli. 
gion! but alas! he was their enemy, and 
perhaps they never had one more dange- 
rous ; he being the very bane of the 
young Noblemen at Paris, pleaſing them 
by his converſation at a time he corrupted 
their minds by his manners. His defires 
were- the only God he acknowledged, 
and all his good. qualifications vaniſhed, 
if they became troubleſome to him in his 


extravagancies to the fair ſex, he was as 


falſe and as perfidious, as he was generous 
and ſincere to his male companions, and 
even his compaſſion was cruel, provided 
it was to deſpoil a young maiden of her 
virtue. | 


"His own father, the Count of —— had 
been the ſcandalous inſtructor of his vices, 
who in his age was as extravagant, as in 
Ins former youth, and by endeavouring to 

ORE make 
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make his ſon equal to him, had found him 


. $00 attentive a ſcholar; therefore the pa- 
rent was the ſon's confidant, and the ſon 
the father's. Had they been virtuous, 
they could not have loved each other more 


firmly. 


I have never been able to reflect on the 


melancholy fate-of the Chevalier, and his 
father, without being ſhocked. © Why has 


2 great villain ſome good qualifications 


whereby he pleaſes ! would vice gain many 
- conqueſts, if it's devotees, who ſtudy our 
ruin, had not ſome. falſe alluring charms 
to impoſe upon us? I ſhould have deſpiſed 


the Chevalier, had I known him at our 


" . firſt acquaintance, as an enemy to his crea- 
| tor, and a derider of religion; but, alas 


I got acquainted with him at a time, he 


ſupported the character of a man of ſenſe 


and good breeding, a worthy companion 
and a tender friend; therefore! n 
him. Nn eee 


2.4. : 
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| Prejudices r bad already. pre- 
poſſeſſed my heart, when, by degrees, his 
bad | qualifications diſcoyered themſelves, 


At firſt 1 unit 4 15 WE 


God, the immortality of the ſoul and vir- 
tue; by degrees 1 became accuſtomed to 
them, laughed at them, and at laſt 


what an horrible villain! I began to be- 
lieve, that they were not entirely without 
foundation. Though it was impoſſible | 
for me, to eradicate all principles of reli- 


gion, my ſoul had imbibed, yet I at leaft 


fuctuated on hearing his arguments, 
norwithſtanding 1 Aid not LO 
aſſerted. l 


& . 
- 


X Mr. a Haudeville was 125 Gfeh mem- 
ber of our ſociery, who proved to bes 


through the means of his ſtupidity, what. 


the Chevalier became by his too ſprightly 


and corrupted imagination, and religion 
Y 28 E 4 would 


1 — 


lier's, and he merely became, through a 
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would have remained ſecure enough 
againſt the attacks of its enemies, had 
they been all like Mr. de Haudeville- 
His wit was but the echo of the Cheva- 


deſire of effeminacy, what he really was; 
but on the contrary, the Chevalier ob- 


tained his character by a mean ambition. 


The Chevalier, his father, the Mar- 


quis, Mr. de Haudeville, and myſelf, 
commenced a ſtrict friendſhip, provided 
à common paſſion, which hurried us away 


into pleaſures, deſerves ſo ſacred a name. 
We haſtened from one pleaſure ro another, 


and enjoyed none without faſtidity ; and 


in one ſingle month, I became more ac- 
compliſhed in debauchery, than twenty 


years before had been capable of inſpiring 


me with a due regard for virtue. 


Into what tranſgreſſions, which I never 
though: 28 capable of, did I not en- 
if 
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gage, merely to pleaſe my friends ! The 


chief foible of my heart, was a too great 


tenderneſs for the fair ſex and ſuch plea- 
ſures, which very ſoon degenerated into 
voluptuouſneſs, though unknown to me, 
as I only deemed it a taſte for love and 
pleaſure, 


Other follies I merely committed thro 
complaiſance; having naturally a diſlike 
to drunkenneſs, I nevertheleſs got ſome- 
times in liquor, for no other reaſon than 
not to remain the only ſober one in com- 
pany. Was a perſon wanted to game, it 
was ſufficient to inform me of it, in order 
to induce me to venture the moſt capital 
ſums on the greateſt chance, and frequent- 
ly eſcaped the moſt imminent ruin but 
through my good fortune; many other 
indiſcretions I committed, for no other 
motive than becauſe I ſhould be thought 
to act contrary to the eſtabliſhed decorum; 


not to commit them. | 
E 5 Some- 


WP 
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eee ee an e e mur- 


mured againſt me, but I ſtifled its voice 


by a continual circle of pleaſure, My 
diſſimulation, the adreſſe of my Valet de 


Chambre, who was totally devoted to me, 


and Mr. F—s ſickneſs, concealed but 


for a ſhort ſpace, from the beſt of friends, 
the danger 1 had plunged myſelf into, 


and he was ſoon acquainted -with it; he 


then begged me with tears, conjured, me 
by the remembrance of a beloved father, 


and even mixed threats among his in- 
treaties ; and the tender Worden, joining 
alſo his ſollicitations with Mr. F—'s to 


move my heart, I promiſed to re- 


form, and I broke my promiſe the very 


next day, being, alas! no longer maſter 


over myſelf. | I thus exclaimed; * Do. 1 
but hve in the world to grieve? why 


* + does it offer me ſuch pleaſures ? do the 


« prejudices of Mr. F=- and Mr, Worden 
* oblige me to regulate myſelf by their 


8 caprice ? 1 


— as I 1 5 
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«.1capricd ? I have either nothing to hope 
© but this life, which I really poſſeſs, and 
] am a fool, if I let one minute glide 
© away without enjoying it; or, if another 
« awaits me, it is impoſlible it ſhould 

*. puniſh me for having delighted in the 
. ee as far as I was able. 


A certain  teſerve i exteinal eldninet 

of virtue, which ſometimes exalted ou 
actions, rendered our pleaſures, in 
ty eye, ſtill leſs culpable: to prove 
which, I will relate an adventure Which 
happened to us, by which the reader will _ 
perceive, we could ſtill act well, when! it 
mo us x to do. | 


One nieht as we were returning very 
late to our lodgings, from our uſual ſo- 
ciety, we met a lady, who could not walk 
further for want of ſtrength: her features 
at firſt ſight made an impreſſion upon us, 
and _ was ſenſible, by our converſation, 
'E 6 that 
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that we were not accuſtomed to reap 


glory in defence of innocence and virtue. 


I know not what could induce her to 
apply to me, but ſhe proſtrated herſelf 
before my feet, and begged me, with 
tears in her eyes, to take compaſſion upon 
her, and to defend her honour: her tears 
{ſubdued our luſt, The Chevalier and 
myſelf offered her our protection, and 
told her, we were ready to attend her to 
her apartments; but ſhe entreated us to 
_ convey her to another place of ſafety, 
where ſhe might ſpend the night. 


We took her to a relation of the Che- 
valier's, and ſhe reluctantly followed us, 
leſt, as ſhe feared, we ſhould violate our 
words. The next morning we waited up- 
on her, and the charms with which the 
accompanied her thanks, were unpara- 
lelled. Her aſpect, her heart, her man. 
ners, proved in all the gentlewaman. 

| She 


>» 


c oN Ter P—, 85. 


She was, by her own account, a linen 
draper's daughter, in very indifferent cir- 
cumſtances; and the ſon of another linen 
draper, poſſeſſed of a very great proper- 

ty, loved her as ardently as ſhe did him, 


although her ſmall portion prevented "= 
marriage. 


The mother of this beautiful girl, not 
being able to bear any longer her mean 
circumſtances, made proffers, which 
* alarmed her daughter's virtue, and the 
complaints, joined to the reproaches of 
the latter, impoſed upon the former a 
laſting ſilence. At length her mother 


informed her, that Lenoncourt (which 
was her ſweetheart's name) had. obtained 
leave to marry her, and that he would 
wait upon her that night. 


"= * 2 
Poor Angelica could ſcarce breathe for 
joy, on hearing this happy news, and 
_accord- 


= 
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accordingly drefling herſelf as neat as her 
condition would permit, ſhe thought every 
minute an age, till ſhe ſaw her beloved 
Lenoncourt enter the room, telling her 


mother, that one time or other virtue al- 
ways met us juſt reward. 


Amidſt her innocent nin: an un- 
couth farmer appeared, in lieu of her 
lover, who delivered to her mother, after 
ſome very odd compliments, a purſe with 
money, and afterwards made up to An- 
gelica, and took ſuch liberties as amazed 
her ; ſhe vainly ſued for affiſtance from 
her lover and parent, for this barbarous 
woman, her mother, committed fo great 
an act of cruelty as to ſtop her mouth, 


-- 


in order to prevent her crying out; and 

the virtuous girl was in danger of being 

overpowered by this misfortune, - when 

the faithful Lenoncourt came to her aſ- 

| fGiſtance, at -whoſe approach the farmer 

was 8 to ſtand in his own defence; 
and 


5 — * N » 
. > 
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had ran fifty ſteps, when at. the above- 
mentioned place, where we found her, 


fear. 


This poor girl's ſtory was really mov- 
ing, and not daring to go back to her 
mother, ſne knew nobody in the world 
who would ſcreen her; beſides, the doubt 
how the quarrel ended betwixt her lover 


and the farmer, increaſed her anguiſn. 


The Chevalier and myſelf begged her 


to give herſelf no uneaſineſs till we re- 


turned, and we went to Lenoncourt's pa- 


rents, under the pretext of buying ſome 
linen, from whom we enquired into the 
circumſtances of the eve's adventure, and 
found them juſt as Angelica had inform- 
ed us. A great many blows from the 


crowded populace, had been the only 
reward 
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and ſhe found an opportunity, during the 
confuſion, to eſcape, though ſne ſcarve 


ſhe ſunk down through weakneſs and 
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reward for the wicked farmer's behaviour 
and the mother's, for they were not ac- 
cuſtomed at Paris to puniſh ſuch crimes 
more —_— | 


The young lover's grief was a ſufficient 
proof to us of his ſorrow, concerning the 
loſs of his beloved, and we made the old 
people, his parents, confeſs, they them- 

{elves were defirous of having their ſon 
united to Angelica, provided ſhe had 
not been without a fortune. 


We e offered them three thou- 

ſand livres, as a portion for Angelica, if 

they would conſent to their union, through 

which offer we gained their approbation 
without the leaſt difficulty. After which, 

we took young Lenoncourt in our coach, 

A and when we had concealed him in a room 
We adjoining to Angelica's, we acquainted 

| her with her approaching union to her 
lover. She reproached us for being ſo 


merry 
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merry at her troubles, and we aſked her 
whether ſhe choſe to hear her happineſs 
pronounced from his own mouth? At 


which juncture, opening the _ Le- 
noncourt entered. 1 


What an axrecable ſcene was it for us 
to ſee the ſurpriſe of the amiable Angeli- 
ca! the charming baſhfulneſs of her ap- 
proaching lover; the raptures in which 


he declared to her his happineſs, and the 


virtuous modeſty with which ſhe oppoſed 
his tender embraces, induced us ſecretly 
to long to be as happy as this virtuous 


couple, and a figh ariſing* i in our breaſts, ' 4, 2 | 
informed us of our being unworthy to 
participate of a pleafure, which virtue 


alone is able to feel. 


The happy lovers — to us in the 
moſt obliging words their grateful ſenſe for 
our generous action, and we had never ſeen _ 
before our hearts in ſuch pleaſing raptures, 


amidſt 
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| MEE Fay thankſgiving to us, of which we be- 


„ defend. 


amidſt the greateſt variety of debauch- 
ery, than we now beheld in theſe glo- 
rious minutes. No repentance, no ſe- 
cret reproach; but on the contrary, the 
applauſe of our own conſcience, ren- 
dered our joy perfect. 

Hoy miſerable are all our vicious 
pleaſures, when compared to a ſingle 
one, that rewards us for doing a me- 
-ritorious act! What power muſt the 
charms of virtue poſſeſs ,in our hearts 
The libertine himſelf feels ir, though 


Faintly, ſhould he gn * to 


gy vicious. 

We died: the epd a wen 
thin _ afterwards, between Lenoncourt 
and Angelica: every time they mutu- 
ally embraced each other, they annexed 


came the prouder,, nw; more Ro it 


we 


„„ „ 


ſatisfaction, as ſometimes in my intervals 


— 
— 


— - 


þ > 
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We left his couple. in 1 arms of 
virtue and love, and haſtened back to 
The honour of one ſingle good 
ion, for which we were, if we 


would impartially judge, merely in- 


debted to a native propenſity to com- 
paſſion, and to a ſecret pride of ap- 
pearing: virtuous, was ſoon clouded 
by the ops; of a number. of _ 


me, 


"Amidſt the ani noiſe of guilty 
pleaſures, which ſurrounded me, I never= 
theleſs could not enjoy an uninterrupted 


things occurred, which were . 
ble, and which rendered my friends, "3, 
amuſements, and my own life tedious. 
Aa 4 

Thoſe years whos innocence and. Nr- 
tue had been my attendants ſometimes te- 
ON themſelves to me; I ſaw. che- 
and 


SON. e * 
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uſual, I rode out in the coach to the 
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Ada and fighed; beſides Mr. Fs and Wor- 
den's entreaties added to my uneaſineſs. 


1 compared my heart to theirs and endea- 


vouring to trace ſome faults in their ſpot- 
leſs behaviour, it mortified my en 
| when I could diſcover none. 


| | The only 8 of a. future 


Pleaſure made me eaſy and when I had 
enjoyed it, I was as diſcontented as be- 


fore. I had perhaps, 'moved through the 


Prayers of Mr. F— and Worden, return- 
ed to virtue from the abyfs of vice, had 
not the moſt unhappy adventure, which 

could befal me, totally annihilated their 

hopes; and perhaps the juſtice of heaven 
| permitted me to commit more crimes, in 


order to revenge itſelf in a more ſevere 


manner for thoſe, I had already c com- 
| 0 mitted. gt” 


&-\ 
. 


o One day being more melancholy, chan 


foreſt 
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friends; the diſcontent, which attended 
me repreſented to me my own follies in 
the moſt diſagreeable colours, and I was 
making freſh- vows to virtue, when 1 


heard ſomebody cry out for help. I dif 


covered in a remote part of the wood a 
young lady in the moſt deplorable ſituati- 
on, kneeling before a youth, who welter- 


ed in his blood; half the compaſſion, 1 
poſſeſſed, was ſufficient for me to be moſt 
movingly affected at ſuch an object, the 
lady begging me with tears in her eyes ta 
aſſiſt her unhappy brother, if it was not 


beyond the power of aſſiſtance. 


Me diſcovered ſome life in him, and 
dreſſed his wounds as well as we could; 
afterwards we conducted him into the 
coach and ſhe was quite comfortleſs con- 


cerning his misfortune. She put his head 


into her lap, in order to let him reſt more 


Con- 
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foreſt of Bologne, in order to viſit ſome 


SEE Cs a en 4s : 


conveniently, and moitened him with her 


: A : © 9 2 0 "©. 7 * N CY 3 
. r & 7 . - £ 
2. * | OS > y *. P 0,2 
* = \ * — _— 
— 7 . „ 
. (4 


94 MEMOIRS or Tur | 


tears. - oy 19 
* PE m X R T2 "7 


I enquired-into the origin of this un- 


happy adventure, and ſhe informed me, 


that a law ſuit had brought her from Lyons 


- to Paris, and that robbers, 'who had at- 
_ tacked them on this ſpot, had reduced 
her brother and herſelf to the deplorable 


condition in which I had found them. 1 


offered her all poſſible [affiſtance; and ſhe 
A4 accepyed of it with a kind of modeſty and 
_— gratitude, which greatly affected me. = 


As ſoon as we were arrived at a more 


73s nodious place, 1 immediately ſent 


for a ſurgeon, who affured me, on his ar- 
rival, that his wounds pere not lethal, 
and that the greateſt danger was to be ap- 
prehended from the loſs of blood. After 
he had dreſſed the young gentleman, he 
opened his En exclaimed in a feeble 
tone; 


Alas! 


* UNT 07 :P-ai gg 
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© Alas Fanny (that was the name of 4 
© his ſiſter) where am I' ſhe anſwereed 
him by a number of kiſſes, which to me 
were as many proofs of her ſiſterly love, 
and I was pleaſed with her affectionate be- 
haviour towards the unhappy youth; mp 
heart, which already began to admire her, 
commended her the more for it, When 
I left her, I put ten louis d'ors in her hand, 
and promiſed to take care to provide her N 
with lodgings at Paris, which done ! 3 
I would return and carry her along with | 
her brother to them, She bluſhed at 3 q 
& | preſent, and feemed aſhamed; that her 
it |} melancholy neceſſity ſhould compel her 
r= to accept it. The manner, in which ſhe 
| F expreſſed her gratitude,” encreaſed the ad- 
3. || vantageous picture my heart had already 
conceived of her; and I returned more | 
content to Paris, than I left it. © Aper= . oj 
* ſon, faid J to myſelf, may be fell a 
X little VION in his amuſements, | 
and 
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« and yet remain virtuous. Have plea- 
* ſures. made me ſenſeleſs towards Angeti- 


*ca's misfortunes and Fanny's ?* In the 


mean time I was ſenſible of ſomething 


._ which affured me, that I felt more for 
. -Fanny than mere compaſſion, and it ap- 


peared to me, that I ſhould be lels pleaſed, 
had J only aſſiſted her brother and not 


in conjunction wich his fair ſiſter, 


1 informed Mr. F of the 1 
which had happened to me, and as he never 


denyed his tears and aſſiſtance to the un- 


happy, he was thoroughly moyed by the 
repeated relation of F anny's wien 


and her n K 
If they — 3 3 faid 15 


q their misfortunes deſerve, that you aſſiſt 
* them, But, dear Count, learn in the 
mean time to be cautious, how you diſ- 
tribute your generoſity: for ſometimes 


4 n as guilty through our 


« libera- 


ee or Pu 


© der to make it mofe ' 
{| - Let us write to Lyons, 3 
.* terim aſſiſt both Fanny and her bro- 
ther; and ſhould they happen to prove 
© unworthy of our charity, it will always 
© be time enough to gain n with 

4 et, | 


as MM Te .£5> wc. 


* 


” | mankind, Vr. Worden, provided lodg- 
* ings and other neceſſaries for Fanny and 


ie | her brother. How amiable is matchleſs : 


es | Worden | his melancholy looks, for the 
_ | Huſt time, became ſerene, when he ſaw an 


opportunity to aſſiſt the unhappy, and he 


4 accompanied me to bring Fanny 
5 brother to town, | 


The eagerneſs with which I provided 
every thing which belonged to her, the 
atience I had of ſeeing her again, and 
„I. F che 
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* liry, as through our want of compaſ- 


© ſion, if we [beſtow it upon vice, -in or- 
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the joy I diſoovered when I was going to 
attend her to Paris, eaſily betrayed the 
+ congueſt ſhe had made over my heart; 

but her virtue made me reſtleſs, and 1 


wiſhed her to be leſs modeſt, than ſhe ap- 
— "peared to be from her n 


Horrid wiſh! We found Fanny in 
tears, at the bed ſide of her brother, hold- 
ing the hand of this dear relation faſt in 
her own: ſhe turned towards us, when 
-ſhe heard us coming, and ſcarce had ſhe 
perceived us, e' er ſhe ſunk ſenſeleſs into 
her chair. The ardor with which I ran 
to her aſſiſtance, would certainly have 
- betrayed my love for Fanny, to the too 
cunning and diſcerning Mr. Worden, 
had he been leſs confuſed than he 2 


yyy ĩ ĩͤ 5557, "© OE 
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He made not the leaſt motion to alliſt 
Fanny, and the anguiſn which I was in 


* her ſake, did not permit me to per- 
428 ceive 


WA 
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ceive the whole of his confuſion. At 
length Fanny recovered, and ſhe appear- 
ed, for ſome minutes, not to be miſtreſs 
of motion, though ſome time after ſhe 


returned entirely to her ſenſes, and then 


ſhe ſaid to me, with an aſpect full of grief 
and reſignation : * | 


. © Do not wonder at it, my Lord, that 
© I have not been capable of concealing 
my concern before your Lordſhip, but 
attend to my ſufferings, and I am ſure 
© I ſhall merit your compaſſion. This 
dear brother (whom I love equal to my- 
« felf) andIwere born to be happy, but the 

© too partial fondneſs of a mother, towards 
our ſtep- father, rendered us miſerable z 
© for this cruel man drove us from the 


© eftate which belonged to us, immedi- 


* ately after our mother's deceaſe, and 
therefore we fled to Paris, in hopes to 
© experience that juſtice there, which at 
* Lyons was bribed by our enemies. 
i | Rob- 
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| * Robbers compleated our miſery ; left 
l * deſtitute of help by every body but 
SF * yourſelf, my Lord,—(here ſhe gazed + 
on me) threatened with the death of 

| © this beloved brother, and the moſt 
*- poignant beggary, over-burthened by 
t the many obligations I owe to your 
--'© Lordſhip, and not perceiving any means 
of acquitting the ſame, are torments to 
© my foul, which are inſupportable.” 


Mr. Worden fat ſtill, during the recital 
of her misfortunes, in very great confu- 
ſion, ſometimes gazing in doubt and diſ- 

| truſt, fully on Fanny, and at other times 
S bluſhing, and ſtill continuing to wy 
| Her as before. 


Fanny TL Re his uneaſineſs, and fre- 


quently looked on him very undaunted, 


which rendered him ſtill more perplexed. 
The manner in which the ſighed concern- 


ing her miſery, and the refignation with 
which 


* 
— 
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| which ſhe ſeemed to bear it, appeared to 1 
eaſe him; he ſhed ſome tears, comforted 


and exhorted her to depend upon our af- 


ſiſtance; which proffers ſhe anſwered with 


a kind of modeſt reſtraint, with which ſhe 
never had treated mine, 


We aſked her how her brother did, and 
he was fo far recovered, as in a few words 
to aſſure us of his gratitude ; the graceful 
manner in which he did it, was a ſtrong 
mark of his genteel education. 


The ſurgeon believed, that Hh might 

bring him to Paris without danger, and I 
was quite overjoyed, when I could put 
Fanny in poſſeſſion of all Mr. Worden 
and myſelf had provided for her. She 
was ſurpriſed at the profuſeneſs of our 
bounty, as ſhe termed it; every proof 
ſhe gave us of her acknowledgment, was 
a demonſtration of her virtue and reli- 
* ſhe fell down on her knees, and © _. 

F 3 implored | 
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implored heaven, in the moſt fervent 
manner, to bleſs us. Could there remain 
a doubt concerning her piety ? As little 
flattering as this was to my paſſion,, it 
* Increaſed my regard for Fanny, and tak- | 
ing leave of her quite full of admiration 
and love, I exhorted her to begin her 
| law ſuit without any fear concerning the 
expences, 85 


Mr. Worden was not wholly recovered 
from his late confuſion, when we left 
Fanny, and when I inquired into the 
8 cauſe, he evaded giving me a direct an- 
ſwer, by many affected pretexts. Mean 
while, I obſerved a careleſſneſs in him 
relative to a proviſion for Fanny, alledg- 
ing the expences would be con ſiderable, 
beſides the riſk of being impoſed upon. 


His behaviour 1 thought myſterious, 

and I determined to attempt an explana- 
tion ”_ Fanny, as Mr. Worden refuſed 
inform- 
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informing me. I alſo diſcovered, after 
ſome private converſations of Mr. Wor- 
den's with Mr. F—, the latter was lefs. 
compaſſionate towards Fanny, than he 
was before, blaming my ardor in taking 
her part, and imagining he diſcovered in 
my behaviour ſomething more than mere 
Pity, in which ſurmiſe he was not miſ- 
taken. I reproached Mr. F—s and Mr. 
Worden's inhumanity, and they defended - 

themſelves by arguments, which would 
have been too powerful for me to refute, 
had I been impartially inclined. 


The next day I waited upon Fanny as 
early as poſſible, and found her in a cer- 
| tain perplexity I did not expect, which 
ſhe aſcribed to the ill condition of her 
brother. After ſome digreſſions, I be- 
gan to talk of Mr. Worden's late confu- 
ſion, and confeſſed to her, that I ſuppoſed 
he muſt be acquainted with her; at which 
words ſhe changed colour, and I entreated 

8 i * 
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Her w fiee me from an uncertainty Mr. 


Worden had W OI 


"Aw Be 6 


tender entreaties, ſhe at length confeſſed, 
that ſhe knew my friend, but at the fame 


time conjuring me, not to force her to a 
farther explanation. She excited much 
more my curioſity, but at laſt ſhe ſub- 
mitted, having firſt of all made me moſt 
ſolemnly promiſe I would never reveal 
to any perſon, er 
relate. 


© Your friend, faid the, fetching a 
© deep ligh) is the greateſt villain upon 
© earth, and conecals, under the appear- 
Vance of ſanctity, the moſt infamous 
heart of an hypocrite and libertine; as 
* ſuch, alas} I found him at Lyons : 


©. for after his flattery and diſſimulations 
. the moſt 
* 


= 
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n ſnares, to ſubdue my vrtue, 
© he at laſt ſtole me away by force, aſ- 
>< fiſted by one of his friends, who was as 
vicious as himſelf; and I thought my- 

_ © ſelf inevitably deſtined the unhappy fa- 
< crifice of their brutal defires, when their 
* own crimes delivered me from this 
* danger. They quarrelled who ſhould 
« firſt render me miſerable, by fatiaring 
his abominable Joſt, and thereupon 
* drawing their ſwords, Worden was 
* wounded in the ſide, and his friend in 
the arm; through which circumſtance, 
rene 
impending ruin, which hovered round 
* my virtue. Since which odious adven- 
ture, I have never ſeen him till yeſter- 


* day. Did. not your Lordſhip perceive . 


his blaſhes, his down caft eyes anf 
* confuſion, whene'er I looked on him 
© with that freedom, fo eſſential to in- 


jured innocence ? The ſurpriſe I was 
3 him again, was the cauſe 
„ oy: "OM 
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of my ſwooning, and I tremble, when- 
© ever I recollect, that perhaps I am 
once more expoſed to his criminal de- 
© ferfs. This, my Lord, is the true mo- 
tive of my uneaſineſs. My virtue is all 
I have remaining, and I conjure you to 


' © ſhelter it from the attacks of its moſt 


« cruel enemy; if your Lordſhip till 
© poſſeſſes a feeling and humane heart, 
never let me ſee him more, and free me 
; from the corroding thoughts of being 
: obligated to him in my preſent diſtreſs, 
F inally, I moſt humbly beg your Lord- 
. © ſhip to conceal his crime, as the gene- 
Kral love to mankind requires it both 
from you and myſelf, eſpecially as no- 
thing, but the multitude of obligations 
< ] owe to your Lordſhip, ſhould have 
induced me to diſcover it to you.“ 


The ſurpriſe in which 1 found myſelf 
through Fanny's account, ſurpaſſed al} 
enn. and, loſt in thought, I pen- 

lively 
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fively took my leave, without being able 
to ſtay with her any longer. 


What a monſter, exclaimed I to my- 
* ſelf, is Worden! am not J all virtue, 
in compariſon to him? I, tis true, 
commit extravagancies, but then I re- 
« pent, while he, on the contrary, ſeems 
to hate them, in order to devote him- 
* ſelf the more unſuſpiciouſly to them 
At leaſt, I wiſh to be virtuous, if I am 
© not really ſo: but he appears virtuous, 
in order to commit, in more n 
* the moſt atrocious crimes,” 


I exulted in my own heart, when 1 
found I could not reproach myſelf with 
as-many miſdemeanors as Worden: on one 
hand I judged myſelf, and found I could 


diſcover nothing but commendable quali- 


fications; and on the other, when J con- 
ſidered Worden's actions, I found nothing 
in dem but what deſerved the utmoſt ab- 

F 6 horrence * 
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borrence; his pretended love towards 

mankind, and his other, imaginary vir- 
tues, were as many imperfections in my 
eyes, which increaſed his deformity. | 
| How penetrating is our heart, when. it 
_ determines the true greatneſs of its own 
merit, and the faults of its neighbour ! 
not the moſt diftant thought occurred to 
me, that Fanny had injured Worden. The 


| perſon. who had ſo horribly deſcribed him 


to me, the manner in which ſhe did it, 
and above all, my inclination, which 
longed for the pleaſure of obſerving a 
blemiſh in the character of ſuch, who 
were more virtueus than myſelf, were ſuf- 
ficient; to remove all doubt from my 
breaſt, firmly imagining I could now ex- 
plain Wordems contfuſion, his coolneſs 


even ingenious enough. to invent an hun- 
dred circumſtanges, which. eerroborated 
my ſiiſpicions, and: I did not daubt, but 
2 28571 Lit he 
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he had prepoſſeſſed Mr, F— againſt Fan- 
ny. I bad ſeveral times an inclination to 
diſcaver to my tutor his friend's villainy; 
but the promiſe Fanny had enjoined me 

With, and the advantageous prejudices I 


thought to diſcover in bim in mae +: 
Meerdens prevented me. 


I daihy viſited Fanny, ba 
covered freſh motives to admire and love 

her. Her modeſty, joined to an amiable 
ſimplicity; her tender affection for her 
brother; the reſignation with which ſhe 
bore her misfortunes, and a number of 
other good qualities, cancurred to render 
the ſoft impreſſion in my heart more and 
more reſiſtleſs. The reſpect alone PPA 
to her rigid virtue, reſtrained my deſires; 
but for all this, ſhe appeared ſtill} more 
amiable to me, and what is it I did not 
fuffer, een 5 


— * * 
— ? 
* { « a F* - 
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What a powerful protection to a lady 
is the external rigor of her deportment, 
even againſt her lover, though baſhfulneſs 
. ſhould not be his chief foible! I, who 
told Julia the firſt time I ſaw her, I loved 
her, let months flip away, before I ven- 
tured to confeſs to Fanny, that I felt more 


PA for her than eſteem. 


EF © he health of Conſtantius, her brother, 

hourly - increaſed, and I thought I diſco- 
vered ſufficient merit in him, to grant 
him my friendſhip, which he endeavoured 
to merit by the greateſt ſubmiſſion. His 


? efforts pleaſed me, and they greatly heigh- 


tened my regard for him. 


Fanny very fervently. begged me to 

* her but this ſingle proof of my fa- 

vour, which was to change her lodgings, 

AS ſhe confeſſed to me, that ſhe ſhould 

never think t ſecure, as long as Mr. 
| Worden 


2 
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Worden knew her apartments. Her en- 
treaties were orders for me, and I pri- 


vately removed her, with her brother, to 
St. Germain. N 

All her vi now appeared to have 
double luſtre, ſince ſhe had now no reaſon 
to be afraid. I aſked her if ſhe had com- 
menced her law ſuit? and ſhe replied; 
that ſhe durſt not even hope to recover 
any part of her loſt fortune, as ſhe was 
incapable of defraying the expences e. 
quiſite to claim her 2 7 


* - 


7 You have been ſo generous, my Lord, 
© continued ſhe (with tears in her eyes) 
nas to offer me your aſſiſtance; but could 
vo beſo ingrateful, as to aſk an increaſe 
of thoſe benefactions, under-whoſe bur- 


then we are already likely to fink : no, _ . 
my Lord, a monaſtery is the only re- 4 


« ſource we have left, and I only beg the 
— continuance of your bounty towards us - 
| for 
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fe ts Ai in which time 1 
S eee 
Nh dur recovered . 


I trentbiled at the ſound of a a 

I ſummoned all my eloquence to my aſ- 

Gſtance, in order to diſſuade her from her 

. reſolution, and even forced her to accept 

of fifty louis d'ors I had in my pocket; 

but ſhe would nat accept them, till I had 
permitted her to give me a joint note for 

| the fad fam, ſigned by herſelf and bro- 
ther, and, continued ſhe, in an 
tone, © Incaſe, my Lord, we ſhould loſe 
our law ſuit, who then will return you 
your money? © Your ——-friendſhip,? 
teplied I, in. a voice that gave her to un- 

derſtand, what L meant by the word friend- 
A s returned home, I paſſed by Fan- 
ny's late lodgings, and faw Mr. Worden 
apparently canfuſcd and melancholy, com- 


—_ 


419 * 
* 


col o = ng 
ing out of che houſe: this circuinſtance 
increaſed the ſuſpicion I had formed 


againſt him, and I deemed both Fanny 
and myſelf My: ſince I had ſecured: 


4 Have e 8 
ſuming a myſterious look (arriving ſome 
minutes after me at Mr. F-—"s) Lre- 
plied indifferently, in the negative. © She | 
has left her lodgings, proceeded he, 
and a number of circumſtances juſtify 
my behaviour in diſcovering to you” 
© (without offending the love of mankind} 
the fuſpicions, which as yet I have pur- 
NS I 


This Fanny, is, without doubt, the 
© moſt vicious perſon upon earth. Praiſe, 
© in conjunction with me, the watchful 
care of heaven, which has ſnatched us 
from her pernicious ſnares } When me- 


+ laneholy adventures compelled me td 3724 


RE 0 0 
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75 leave my native country, and to ſpend 


* ſome time at Leghorn, I 'cemented, 


© through the aſſiſtance of our being re- 


- © lated, and other circumſtances, a ſtrict 


© friendſhip with Lord R—, notwith- 


_ © ſtanding the difference of our opinions. 


He kept at that time an Italian miſtreſs, 
© whoſe name was Olympia. There was 


no poſſibility of privately converſing 


« with him, ſince he never kept concealed 


this infamous woman from the preſence 


| Jun deſerved. 


2 ras me with the moſt treacherous ca- 


of his friends, and I was unfortunate 
enough to be loved by this luſtful crea- 
© ture: She acquainted me with her de- 


© ſires in the moſt immodeſt manner, ant 


I puniſhed her with that IT ſhe 


d 


Alfter this 0 her end love | 
. changed into revenge, and it was eaſy 
„ for her to take advantage from the 
6 weakneſs of the Lord, in order to ac- 


lumnies, 


— . — 
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| + Jumnies, alledgi that I had endeavour- 
Sed to force her from him. 


The Nobleman ſurpriſed me in his 
« firſt paſſion, and wounded me in the 
* ſide with his ſword, before I knew in 
* what I had offended him; bur a thruſt 
in his fword arm, whereby 1 diſarmed 
© him, ſaved my life. After I was cured, 
* I ſent him an apology in writing, which 
could not fail juſtifying me to him, 

provided his reaſon was not quite cor- 
rupted; and J left Italy, in order not 
© to expoſe myſelf again to the revenge 
* of a voluptuous woman, and to the 
Rae Cons, : 


2 


c Jud ge therefore my aſtoniſhinene; 
© when I diſcovered in the perſon of Fan- 
ny, all the features, and even the voice 
of Olympia; but Fanny's gravity and 


virtue, beſides the probability of her 


being a French lady, cauſed my uncer- 
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© tainty, and I vis afraid of being mif- 
+ taken, 5 | 


* ann my | injuſtice towards 
Fanny, and I bluſhed at it, though 1 
* could not help relapſing into my former 
 * ſuſpicions, whenever I faw or heard her; 
as Iremained therefore quite uncertain, 
© I concealed my doubts from you, in 
order not to injure the honour of (per- 
- © haps) a virtuous lady, and only diſco- 
© covered them to Mr. F— ; but letters 
* from Lyons, taking no notice of this 


© fiftious adventure of Fanny's, revived 


my doubts, and I went to diſcover to 
© her, without ceremony, the ſuſpicions 
J entertained againſt her; but not find- 


ing her, her flight convinced me of the 


hb truth of my conjectures; for as ſhe cer- 
-© tainly recollected me, ſhe ſurely doubt- 
* ed, eee e 
eee | Tx 
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L remained quite indifferent at this re- 
lation, to Mr. Worden and Mr. F—'s 
great ſurpriſe, as the deſcription Fanny 
had given me in reſpe& to Worden, did 
not ſuffer me to doubt, that his relation 
was the greateſt detraction that his malice 
could digeſt, to avenge itſelf on the vir- 


tue of this unfortunate girl ; his ſpeeches, 


which appeared to me full of contradic- 


tions, had no other effect than to increaſe ; 


my averſion againſt 252 


What ſtupidity! NEE I, to make 


Fanny both a French and an Italian lady 
at one and the ſame time. What reſem- 


blance is there betwixt the character of 


Fanny and Olympia? Theſe and many 


other arguments, rendered Mr. Worden's 
relation very ſuſpicious to me, and I was 


going to repreſent to him the villany of 
his ſlander, had I not thought him 


| unworthy. to quarrel with. Contempt 
appeared to me to be the moſt juſt pu- 
niſhment - 


» 


— — — — — 
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niſhment for him, and therefore 1 replied 
very cooly, that it was as eaſy to take one 


| _ perſon for another, as it was to think, 


the greateſt hypocrite and villain the moſt 
virtuous of mankind ; after which, I left 
him to free myſelf from his troubleſome 
company. 


As ſoon as I ſaw Fanny, I diſcovered 


2» ker che de ef Wenden dn whith 
ſhe hearkened with ſuch tranquillity of 


mind, that it greatly raiſed the eſteem J 
had conceived for her virtue; ſhe only 
lighed at the end of my relation, implor- 


ing heaven to forgive her traducer the 


moſt horrid crime he could have been 


guilty of; after which, ſhe again preſſed 
upon me to permit her to ſhut herſelf up 


in a cloiſter, as that was her only aſylum 


- againſt the deſighs of villains, and I op- 
poſed it as ſtrenuouſiy, as ſhe _ 


me. 


, 
* ; * 
: 
At , 
l * 
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At this juncture, ſome buſineſs obliged 
ber and her brother to quit the room, 
and curioſity, in the interim, impelled 
me to examine her things. I diſcovered 
in a ſmall cheſt a letter, as then unſealed, 
which was directed in Fanny's hand 
| writing to the Duke of Ch. The name 
of the Duke of Ch— who was one of the 
| greateſt debauchees imaginable, aſtoniſh- 
ad me, and all the advantageous pictures 
af Fanny's virtue vaniſhed. Trembling 
I opened the letter, in which was encloſed 
another from the Duke to Fanny and read- 
ing them both I replaced them with a ve- 
neration for this girl, I ſhould not have 
felt for a Princeſs. The Duke confeſſed 
:In his epiſtte, that he was acquainted with 
her misfortune, and that he had not only 
Teen her, but loved her to adoration, at 
the ſame time offering her an annual re- 
venue of ſixty thouſand livres, if ſhe 
would render him happy through her em- 
braces 


LP | 25H - £3 4268 . £62 ... 7 


"IE ac aA ECO EAT. Eat. IANS mw 


1 * 


* 


' 
5 5 
N ( HY 


moſt tender acts of friendſhip, which 
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braces, which ſhe very ma anſwered 
| om Rees” Dus QA 


l I am become — chough not 
© vicious. My ſoul is far above the 
* proffers of your Grace. Generoſity and 
-* compaſſion have hitherto protected my 
virtue from the attacks of want, and 
heaven will protect me further. | 


Tue rapture, in which I afterwards be- 
held Fanny, now daily encreaſed, and ſhe 
-rewarded my ardor towards her. by. the 


were fufficient to render me happy, had I 
poſſeſſed as many good qualifications z 4 
good taſte, joined to a certain vivacity, 
Which was very pleaſing, rendered him 
agreeable to me. He wore the dreſs of 
an Abbe, which ſuited extremely well his 
| knowledge of ſciences. I concealed my 
correſpondence with Fanny from Mr. 

—— Fr 8 
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I Wappen to be quite ignorant 
af her retreat; but this ſtep deprived me 
of the means, to aſk him for money, in 
n order to ſupport her, although the las- 
n 1 


friends, who very willingly lent me their - 

N purſes, ſaved me that perplexity, Which 
otherwiſe theſe circumſtances would have: * 
involved me in. With pleaſure I ſacri- 

ficed my own conveniency to Fanny, though 
not a ſingle proſperous hope Battered my 

love; at length after I had fecretly ſighed . + 
for ſome months, I ventured to - confeſs, 

what my heart was unable to conceal any 

longer. Conſtantius was preſent at this 
declaration, and I thought, I had no rea- 
ſon to reſtrain myſelf in his preſence; ſue 


mh = O04 0 


' 
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| hearkened to me with down caſt eyes and 
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me conceal the concern, your love 


ee e heart, ine alas! 
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my obligations are to your Lordſhip; 
they are nevertheleſs too weak to make 


© cauſes me. Alas] Count; leave an un- 
grateful girl, who cannot, nay eyen 


' © will not give your Lordſhip, for all 


« your benefaCtion, the rewards you pre- 
© tend to. Come, dear brother, conti- 
« nued ſhe turning to the Abbe, ler us 


endeavour to find out virtue leſs intereſt- 


« ed.* Here ſhe really aroſe, and took 
the hand of Conſtantius apparently to go 
away. P N 


I did all that an infatuated love could 
ſuggeſt in ſuch circumſtances, throwing 
myſelf at her feet, conjuring her to for- 
give me, and promiſing toconfine my love 
within the limits of tender friendſhip ; and 


the at length ſuffered herſelf to be ap- 


peaſed through her brother's entreaties 
and mine. I really endeavoured to ton- 


her 
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her image attended all che amiuſements, | 
in which I ſtrove to ſuffocate my grief. | 
Perhaps one of the moſt ſhocking. adven- ' 
tures of my life, at which I was a witneſs, 
| might have ſerved to make me equally 
virtuous by jmitating Fanny, had ſhe 
not herſelf fruſtrated the reformation „ 
en T ect | | 


L ſeldom viſited the Chevalier and his 
friends, Gace I knine this. , til my 
love for her proved ſo unfortunate. I then 
went in ſearch of my old acquaintance in 

order to obliterate my troubles in their 

company z but how amazed was I at the 
alteration of the Chevalier! all his former 
vivacity and wit was now changed into | 
ſighs, and a melancholy behaviour; 
amidſt the enjoyments of our favourite 
pleaſures, he ſunk into a deep reverig, - © 


out of which neither the mirth, nor the 
ſolicitations of his friends could rouze 
him. 4 ( 4 | 4 21, | | 
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One diy, when he was more petfive 
ton uſual, I conjured him by our friend · 

' ſhip, to impart; to me the cauſe ef his 
grieſ, which he did as follo＋πꝛ 1 8 

ed, ſaid he, for the poſſeſſion of 
* blooming Marchioneſs of — and ſhe 
« agreed to.ſurrender me her charms upon 
* my promiſe of marriage. You know the 
© ihvincible averſion, I have to matri- 
* mony, and you are likewiſe ſenſible, 

* the Marchioneſs has no other dowry 

but her perſon, and that if I am com- 

« pelled to marry, the hopes of making 
my fortune by an advantageous union, 

_ © muſt leflen my diſlike to wedlock, ſince 
l am the youngeſt of my brethren. You 
may eaſily imagine, that my promiſe of 
marriage was not fincere, and I was cloy- 
| ed with her beauty, when I had nothing 

| 


more to wiſh; The Marchioneſs grew 
more importunate, the more ſhe felt the 


© conſequenees of our love, and ſhe re- 
tired to- * in order to conceal 
| her 


1 
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: 
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her ſhame. . At length 1 confeſſed to 
* her, that it was ene abt to 
ache 1117 74 1 41 

8 She is the,moſt arabirlous lady 1 
0 ak; and beſides loves me with a great 
deal of tenderneſs, wherefore my per- 
* fidy did not remain long concealed from 
der; ſhe began to complain bitterly, 

aud at firſt I laughed at her deſponden- 
ey, but my love for her, which by de- 
grees awakened again, and her letters, 
which 1 daily receive, have changed 
my raillery into uneaſineſs; my heart 
* has been for ſome weeks an entire anar- 
© 'chy, fluctuating between my love for 
© the' Marchioneſs, and all the paſſions 
* which oppoſe that affection: a letter 


© from her, which ſurpaſſes al . No 
0 ever received, increaſes my e 3 & | 


- Here he gave it me to peruſe, 
N. Ca in it an imperious ſtyle, 2 . 
| G 3 I 
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neſs and deſpair expreſſed in a very odd 
manner; and ſince after the Chevalier's 
deceaſe I had an opportunity of copying 
it, I am able to inſert it here, as I do not 
at all doubt, but it will ſtrengthen the ab- 
horrence of every lady againſt unlawful 
paſſions, provided ſhe values her honour 
and-happineſs. 


EF: 


Il am ſenſible, that my ſhame every 
* moment approaches nigher, but death 
* will be more merciful than you are to 
take me from it; perhaps I have but a 
few moments longer to live, and each 
: moment I will employ to abhor, to curſe” 
« you and myſelf. Ingrateful ! barba- 
rous ! horrid villain! by what name 
_* muſt ſhe call you, who before was ac- 


* cuſtomed to name you her darling, her 
joy, her divine Chevalier? You haye 
* deſpiſed me, though I have ſacrificed 
* to you both my love and honour. Can 
© I bear it? alas! Chevalier, notwith- 

A $4 ſtanding 
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© ſtanding this very minute I hate you, 
© ] wiſh, nevertheleſs, that you was lefs 
* amiable, or more ſenſible than you are. 
Vain wiſh! I know you believe there 
| © is no God, and I have denied this inſi- D 
* nite being as long as we lived W i f 
* but now I believe him, ſince I want to 1 S | 
* be avenged upon you. Yes, he ſhall 
he muſt exiſt, in order to avenge him- 
+ ſelf and me upon you. Whatever fate 
«© waits me in future, I ſhall be ſtill ſenſi- 
© ble of ſome joy in the moſt terrible con · 
dition, if I only hear you are as miſera- 
ble, or more wretched than myſelf, 
Lou may live or die, be either attended 
* with the ſame deſpair as that of the 
Unhappy MaARcHtoN! 8s. 


The rage, which had dictated this let- 
ter, quite confougded me, and with ſecret 
horror, I canvaſſed at once all the dread- 
ful conſequences of libertiniſm; I did 
pot ſo much tremble-out of _ compaſſion 
G 4 . for 
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for the Marchioneſs, or through an ab. 
horrenee againſt the Chevalier, as chiefly 
through a ſecret conviction, that I was 
not much better myſelf. The unhappy 
_ circumſtances of the Marchioneſs touched 
my heart to that degree, that it eſpouſed 
her part, and I gave myſelf all neceſſary 
trouble to oblige him to marry her; he 
turned pale at the very ſound of that 
frightful word, matrimony ; but I attack- 
ed him on his weakeſt fide, comjuring 
him by his generoſity, to adminiſter juſ- 
tice to an unhappy lady, who loved him. 
His heart, really ſenſible, felt all the tor. 
ments of love, generoſity, ambition ad 
averſion to marriage. 


In this ſtate of irreſolution, I led him 
to the coach I had ordered, and when he 
enquired whither we were going, F told 


bim to Chantilly, in order to render the 


poor Marchioneſs happy. I was hardly 
able to keep him in the coach, but before 
| | we 


. 
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we reached Chantilly, I totally conquered 
his obſtinate heart: his affection for the 


Marchioneſs gained the aſcendancy, and 
he was quite VF. till he coud 


embrace her. 


We gained e at ce 
that the Marchioneſs had been attacked 


by ſudden illnefs, which threatened her 
with the greateſt danger, and I was frigh- 
tened ar it, fince I had brought the Che- 
valier thither, who now loved her as ar- 
dently, as the firſt moment he faw her, | 


I. ſtrove i in vain to prevent his entering | 
| Her apartment, for he eagerly ran to the, 
bed ſide of his charmer, on whoſe coun- 
tenance the pangs of death already ex- 
pelled the greateſt part of her beauty. 
She knew him, and puſhed him from her 
with all her remaining ſtrength, loading 
him with a multitude of reproaches, and 
aſking him, ir he wou compleat the 
G '5 e 
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pleaſure of tormenting her, by: ſeeing her 


The poor Chevalier, focetbles bd de- 
| ſpairing, threw himſelf into an arm chair, 
and I approached the Marchioneſs, in or- 
der to inform her of the deſign of our viſit, 
believing that this would be the moſt ſa- 
lutary medicine to make her eaſy. © The 
Chevalier, ſaid I, intreats you, by all that 
is ſacred, to forgive him, and he is pur- 
5 « poſely come hither, to offer you with his. 
S hand his heart, and to acknowledge you 


= . * as his lady.“ 


She ſtared at me, and 1 repeated my 
words; after which, ſhe aſked the Che- 
valier if 1 told her truth, and he anſwered 
the queſtion by a tender yes, offering at 
the ſame time to convey her hand to his 
mouth, but ſhe ſnatched it from him with 
ſuch an aghaſt look, I ſhall never 8. 
Alas! cried The, with folded hands, I 

a | * am 


- 
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© am wretched ! it is too late! I am un- 
done, eternally undone !* * 
Her exclamations threw the Chevalier 
and me into ſurpriſe; at laſt ſne acquaint- 
ed us, through her intermiſſive complaints, i 
that ſhe had committed ſuicide, by ſwal- 
lowing poiſon, in order to eſcape the'con- 
tempt and ſhame which t ned her; 
at which declaration the Chevalier ſwoon- 
ed, and 1 was ſcarce able to aſſiſt him, ſo 
much was 1 ſhocked. ; | 


1 gave elicit orders, to try whe- 
ther-it was poſſible to ſave the unhappy 
Marchioneſs; and when I had recovered 
my friend from fainting, I wanted to 
remove him from this ſcene of horror 

| but nothing could induce him to quit the 
bed ſide of his beloved, who ſurvived 
but half: an hour. 
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ſelf on the dead body, which now bad 


* SW. a 
8 AL 4 G 14 
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* What Woch profpects e 
aber during this ſhort-period ! One mo- 
mẽnt ſhe moſt tenderly graſped the Che- 
Vvalier's hand, moiſtened it with her tears, 
and intreated him to forgive her the un- 
caſineſs, ſhe had cauſed him, and aſked, 


in the moſt pathetic manner, if he fil} 


loved her? and in another, ſhe doubled 


her ſtrength to curſe him, implored hea- 
ven ta puniſh him, and wiſhed that her 
image would eternally haunt him: as ſoon. 
as her fury was aver, ſhe again became 
the former tender fair; but at length, 
amidſt the torments of deſpair and a 


wretched paſſion, ſhe launched into the 


| e gulph of a c 


The Chevalier impowuoully threw kim- 


loſt all thoſe unfortunate beauties, the 


ſource of the Chevalier's unhappineſs, as. 
well as its own. How u how de- 


formed 
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formed did the deplorable. remains ap- 
| pear, which ſuſt munen "blooming 
panes. wget 

10 2 9 435181 
| - Wee danse 4s) | 
Chevalier from the 8 Ka - 
body, who accuſed Rimelf with the 

blackeſt guik, and his ſtrong agitations 
made me apprehend for his life. Scarce # © 
had I brought him home, « ere he fell into! 4 
a burning fever. Fain would I have been 
excuſed from the trial of friendifiip to 

| ſtay with him during his ſickneſs,” had be 
not ſo fervently entreated me. Fpitied 
him as my friend, notwithſtanding the 
horrible expreſſions, nme | 
dun Kin | — 


Al the Marchioneſ's * overtooõ 
him; her image not only perſeruted him 
day and night, but the moſt trivial of * 
his crimes awakened his conſcience, in 
order to torment him. His confuſed fancy  . 


repre» 
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repreſented to him all the miſerable 
vretches who had ſhared · in his luſt: 


— 


for revenge; of friends, whom he had 
ſeduced, continually fluttered before his 

fight. © Save me! ſave me!” he fre- 
6 8 to hide himſelf in my arms. 


The miſt of his former Altem vaniſhed 
from his eyes; he was nothing but doubt 


exiſtence of a God, the immortality of the 
N ments and rewards; he only wiſhed there 
might be no ſuch thing. He was very 
one time, he implored God in tears to 


challenged his cruelty to haſten his tor- 
ments, in order to delight in his miſery. 


No- 


forms of the fair, who called upon him, 


5 | - quently cried out in his phrenzy, endea- 


and anguiſh; he no longer. denied the 


Soul, and the certainty of future puniſh-. 


ſenſible of his approaching death, and 
yet he abhorred the thought of it. At 


grant him longer life, and at another, he 


* b 
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Nobody would venture to inform him; 
he had but a few days to live; but at 
length, I took it upon myſelf. I? die“ 
cried he, I will not die; I cannot die; 
all your phyſicians are fools; I will live 
6 in ſpite of - them! But —— ſtay, pro- | 
ceeded he with perplexed looks, ſtay! 
] will return to that »ibilum from whence 
« Icame !. what. have 1 to hope or fear? 
J, who enjoyed the world as a ſage; 
« leaye it as indifferent as a feaſt, at which 
I have been merry in the company of 
my friends.“ Thus his whole ſickneſs 
. deſpair and chimæra's, 
which he had imbibed — 2 un- 
happy ſyſte. ; 


They fetched a prieſt, in order to * 
him from the abyſs which he was ready 
to plunge into. I knom your God, he 
ſcreamed out frightfully (as ſoon as he 
entered the room) as little as he does me,” 

but 
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Pl 


but angviſh ſoon humbled him, and this 
great libertine, who when in healch, ban- 
tered the cleateſt proofs of religion, be- 
lieved now the moſt abfurd 1 which 


72 the good prieſt told bim. 


-- What u mileralite' e ö a rake! 
He ſhatched, with the greateſt ardor, 1 
| Pater-nafter,, which had been ſo often the 
fubjett- of his ridicule, and begped the 
clergyman-to invoke his fainrs for him: 
he ordered à number of maffes for his 
Walz nay, he even ſuffered to be dreſfed 
in a Franciſcan's habit. A few hours af- 
ter, he threw away both his habit and 
Pater-nofter, and relapſed into his former 
deſpondency. I will conclude” this tra- 
gedy, which I dare ſay, molt part of my 
readers think too tedious, with the fol- 
lowing ſcene, which was moſt ſhocking. 
The Count of —, the Chevalier's fa- 


ther, the Marquis de la Roche, and my- - 


ſelf, | 


\ 


fell, ſat one afternoon round his bed, ; 


03 
o or * 7 734 


buried in our uſual melancholy, when 


on a ſudden his deſpair broke out more 


violent than before. * The Count loved his 


| ſon, yet he himſelf had rendered him un- 
happy ; what muſt be the ſenſations of this 
miſerable father, whes bt ONE. 

GR, | 


The Chevalier 3 FR 


the moſt vehement manner, as the author © 


of his misfortunes, and the partner of 
his crimes, who could not reply.to his . 


cuſation but in tears. The Marquis and 


myſelf could no longer bear this ſcene; 
0 ee =. | 
e 02 


Alter ſome minutes, the an et this 
Chevalier obliged us to return to him. 
What a ſight! The Count laid on the 
floor, weltering in his blood, and the fon 
1 near him with a_ knife, 

| which 
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which he had unfortunately tount | on 4 
* near his — M Se. 1:1 ee 


as ©? * <I how puniſhed. my" "Father for his 
| +. erimes, exclaimed. he, as ſoon as he 

law us, and I now puniſh. myſelf for 
mine; and before we could prevent 


| him, he ſtabbed himſelf with the knife, 


reeking with his father's blood, and im- 
mediately ſunk down upon his body. 
The Count was dead, and though the 
Chevalier ſtill breathed, his wound was 
* mortal. ac 


| We had it drefied, dos weir 
: n he: came to himſelf; he now 
ſhed the tendereſt tears over his father, 
whom with his own hands he had lain, 
Tired of fighing, he fell into a ſtubborn 
filence, and when he had remained in it 
a whole day and night, he, in a broken 


e and expired. 
| 1 ber 


voice pronounced the word Oh nn . 


- 
_ 


""8-- 
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I have now related an adventure to my 
readers, which certainly cannot entertain - 
them, but which may lead them to a 
number of important refletions; the only 
reaſon why 1. did not paſs it over . 
Glence. * : 


Z What a wretched: being is ſuch a man 
liable to become, who deſerts religion. 
and «conſequently is abandoned by it 
Into what horrid abyſſes may we plunge 
- ourſelves, when we but once ſwerve from 
the path of virtue! A. perſon never be- 
comes at once r 
chat happens by degrees. 5 £0 


Could a rake, like the Chevalier, think 
at that time, when he ſhared all his vicious# 
pleaſures with his father, that he: ſhould. 
prove the murderer of this parent he ſo 
tenderly loved? What an. inexhauſtable _ 
ſource of misfortunes proceeds from th 
| _- 
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careleſs education of children! It is the 

. _ Very poiſon which deptives ſocieties of its 
_ d embers, CLIFFS | 


„n fakes, renderly loving his child, 
reflect without horror, that from the 


greateſt part of his child's future happi- 
ves ade? The Chevalier had natu- 
rally the beſt heart in the workd. What 
would have become of him, had ir beet 
formed by his father, to revere religion 
and virtue! 1 allow, he might have fallen 
into folly; but thoſe firſt impreffions in 
: lere ode have been weally 
| eradicated. ; 


"The Marquis de u Roche took more 


than myſelf, flying the pleaſures 
to make himſelf — with 


manner of his educating it, depends the 


vantage of the Chevalier s ſhocking 


3 had hitherto demimbed his ſenſes, 


* 


89 
* 
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11 


eee auen ene 
friend, at a period I was ſo myſelf. How 
wiſe are the ways of providence, who 
uſes the puniſhment & one ſinner, to 
make it advantageous to the aſſociates of 


his crimes! | 


© the death * my friend rendered me Fl 
few days miſerable and yneaſy, but not 
virtuous. 1 ſhould learn by my own mif- 
fortunes, what puniſhments commonly 
attend vice. To be ſure, my whole frame 
was ſhocked, whehever I recollected the 
unhappy Chevalier, repreſenting him 
ſometimes to my thoughts amidſt the 
greateſt pleaſures I had enjoyed with bim, 
and where he had, with the bottle in his 
hand, oppoſed religion and virtue, aſſiſted 
by his yoſcaſonable wit, in order to gain 
an infamous applauſe ; and at other timegy 
imagining him to be in eternal damnation, 
tormented by all the tortures his vices dee | 


. What two different proſpecta - 
I loathed 


Pas 
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1 PREY our belt extravagancies, 
wong this averſion was not joined to a 


ſerious repentance, and determined only 
to live virtuous for the future, firmly 


imagining that it alone depended upon 
myſelf to become ſo or not. My freſh. 


Alliance to virtue was ſcarcely commen- 


ced, when I privately received a letter 
from Fanny, in which ſhe entreated me 


to call upon her; for during the anxie- 


ties, I had been in, I had totally forgot 
this poor girl, and had not ſeen her for 
a whole week. I reproached” myſelf for 
being ſo careleſs towards defending from 
want the unhappy virtuous, aſcribing ſuch 
any thoughts to compaſſion and equity; 
and I went immediately to her apartments, 
where 1 found her and the a 


e 2? 
| We 
- © My Lord, ſaid the Abbe accolting 
6 : me as I entered the room, our miſery is 
© now 
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Lindw complete, for the law ſuit is ; loft;;* | 
add to this misfortune the number of 


* obligations towards you,” whoſe weight” 

< quite preſſes us to the ground; the im- 
<«. poſſibility of freeing us from it and the 
* melancholy ſcene of our future life, 
and your Lordſhip may judge of the real 
© cauſe of our tears. However kind pro- 


© yidence has not entirely deſerted us in 


our utmoſt miſery. A young man of 


* this houſe has fell in love with my ſiſter, 


Land as he has offered her his hand, 


' © there remains no heſitation under our 


© misfortunes ; he has got ſome fortune 

and this will perhaps enable us to pay 

< off a ſmall part of the ſum we owe 
err * 13 


: prech of the Abbe en me 


„ I#ould loſe Fanny ! * corrod- 
ing thought! I now felt, how ardently I 
el het Before I could come to a de- 


coped termi- 


14 ME MOI RS 0s HE * 
terminate reſalution, Fanny, who had” 
left the room on my arrival, returned at- 
tended by a young man, her lover, whoſe 
fimple and bafhful countenance betrayed: 


"444 Ser, y Lord. Gi. Bonny 4. me to- 
| © rally refigned to her fate, this is him, 
© to. whom I have promiſed my hand. 
bra greayromrobtory 
| I therefore beg from your Lordſhip, 
- from my father, your conſent.* 
The youth timidly approached me, and 
the tone in which I accoſted him inereaſ- 
ed his fear; I threatened him with the 
woſt dreadful revenge, if ever he preſum- 
ed to harbour the leaſt thought of marry- 
ing F 3 and ordered him — 


4 


” of HL . "*. 0 


A 


COUNT! or — 


+. Aaid the, interrupting me, your Lordſhip 


| ©: prevents me from taking the only ſtep, 


'$ which was left to ſave me from my mi- 
ſery, more through compulſion, than 
$.nengderneſs I have engaged to marry this 


<. youth. What other choice was left 


me? + Aſſure me, replied I, cutting ©. 
:# ſhort her diſcourſe, you do not love 


* Tournen, which was her lover's name, 


and you ſhall find this ſtep of yours 
5. quite needleſs ;* * his affection towards 
< me, anſwered ſhe, deſerved an acknow- 
EI ſhould have loved him.“ You |; 
© therefore do not love him as yet! cried ' 
I. Well then I offer you my heart 
© with my hand. Let us conceal our 
marriage for ſome years, as I have ſtill 
. ſomething to fear from the tuition of my - 


N F.—, 
1 till I can publicly acknowledge you as 
) n my 


2. 
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#5 L in the deſpair of a jealous 
man. Ho injuſt are you, my Lord, 
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my proffers, I was ſufficiently penetrating 


* * F Wy 
I 2 * L 
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„* — 
1 


* 


© my lady. Notwithſtanding che indif: 
ference, with which Fanny behaved to 


to perceive a ſecret joy in her counte- 
nance. I looked on it as a mark of her 
tender affection towards me, and was 

overjoyed at it. She ſhewed me in the 


mean time, with the greateſt unconcern, 


how extravagant this declaration was, re- 
preſenting to me, what a folly it would 


be to marry a poor girl of whom 1 had 


no other account, than that which I had 


Either heard from herſelf or her landerers 3 


both which relation might be groundleſs. N 


But the more ſhe oppoſed my entreaties, 
the more fervent they became and I at laſt | 


A all her doubts. 


3 


| © What can I refuſe you, deareſt _ 
© Count? ſaid ſhe with a ſigh; the voice 


of my inclination is ſtronger than that 
2 of reaſon ; I love you, and my heart may | 


ö now | 
L : 2 : 
* 
% 
, -—# 
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COUNT or P-, 10 
© now confeſs it without — wy. 


79 virtue to bluſh.” | 


I preſſed e boſom, kiſſing for ; 
the firſt time her charming lips. Ho 


' modeſtly did ſhe receive them, and how 
much more were her virtuous charms 
heightened in my eyes! We informed the 


Abbe of it, who had followed Tournon 


cout of the room and had therefore been no 


witneſs to our converſation concerning the 
concluſion of our marriage; but he did 


not liſten to this declaration with the-joy _ 
I expected ; nay even a ſigh eſcaped him. | 
I quarelled with him in a jocoſe and 
friendly manner for his cool behaviour to- 


wands our happineſs, and he confuſedly 


excuſed himſelf by ſaying, that my extra- 
ordinary bounty in condeſcending to make 
his ſiſter happy, had thrown him into ſo 
great a ſurprize. However his ſiſter's ca- 
reſſes ſoon expelled the uneaſineſs 1 had _ | 


perceived 1 in his countenance. 
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We now projected our future manner 
of life; the ſolemnizing our marriage 
was only put off for three days, and it 
was reſolved upon, that Fanny and her 
brother were to remove to a magnificent 
houſe near mine, here I would ſee them 
as often as T poſſibly could, and thus ſay- 


ing, took leave of Fanny in a. rapture, 
which could only * rewarded by her 


renderneſs. 


How aid T eithnph 2s derben happy | 


through the union with ſuch a virtuous 
lady, notwithſtanding my foibles ! Fan- 
ny, ſaid T to myfelf, is to be ſure far 

© beneath my quality, but is not, on the 


© contrary, her heart far above the qua- 


© lfications of mine? Difference of rank 
is but a work of vanity and prejudices, 


and the philoſophers contemn ſuch a 


wife; he whoſe heart ennobles him, is 


9 94 


2 4, | ICI ORS wy 
* „ - . N * 


— 


count. on . 1% 


© thought the only Nobleman by a phi- 
$ e 5 | 


80 artfully my own heart invented ex- 
cuſes for my raſh proceedings. Not a 
ſingle thought of my marriage being a 
work of folly occurred to my mind, and 
nevertheleſs it was the greateſt, folly 1 
ever committed. What raſhneſs | what, 
madneſs ! did I not betray, at the moſt 
critical period of my life, to marry at 
the age I was in, a girl whom ] knew 
nothing of, but from her own relation, 
who was beſides deſcribed. to me in a 
very bad light, and was ſo much beneath- 
try quality, merely for her beauty, and 
an appearance of virtue. But is the ge⸗ 

_ nerality of young men more diſcreet in 
ſo weighty an affair as marriage, on 
which depends our future happigeſs or 


auſery ? 


NR. : he 


it time to remember me of the paſt. 
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The "IDE (ES chearfulnef which 
ſo ſuddenly ſucceeded the deep melan- 
choly I had been involved in for ſome. 
days paſt, could not fail ſurpriſing Mr - 
F—, He knew the unhappy death of 
the Chevalier, . but he was ſo kind as to 
put off, for ſome time, his friendly lec- 
tures, which ſo horrible a ſcene could 
furniſh with ſo good an opportunity, till! 
to ſuch time as they might be more tend- 
ing to my reformation, than to the in- 
creaſe of my grief, ſatisfying himſelf only 
with aſſuring me, by his tender and com- 
paſſionate looks, with how much ſenſt- 
bility he ſaw the ſufferings of my heart. 
But now as he obſerved me equally merry 
end content, as I uſually was in tlie moſt . 
pleaſant periods of my life, he thought 


: is 


Might this compoſure, ſaid he to me, 
tenderly embracing me, * this joy and 
| | con- 


COUNT. or P—. 1 
* content, which I read in your counte. 
* nance-be witneſſes, that your ſoul has 
© recovered that ſerene ſatisfaction, which 
always attends virtue; might you at 
© leaſt have learnt thus much from your 
1 melancholy and diſaſterous adventures, 


that it oftentimes coſts more pains to be 
% W man to be virtuous, ' 85 


- © Alas! dear Count, what will you re- 

. © ſerve from, the enjoyment of lawleſs - 
aàmuſements in maturer years, but the 
© fruitleſs wiſh to have never enjoyed 
© them; and alas! what would you now 
* ſay, had you met with the fate of the 
* unhappy Chevalier? Did you deſerve 
* leſs puniſhment. than he? Tou have 
© not yet eſcaped it, during the time you 
* do not appeaſe that infinite being, you 
have ſo greatly offended, by a ſincere 
repentance.— Let us leave. a kingdom, 
vhich has been a witneſs and the cauſe 
of your frailties; let us return to your 
pil * H 4 | * coun- 


[ | 
i e's 
| af 
. 

: 

x 


bration of my nuprials with Fanny, and + 


N 
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©: country, where innocence has been the 
principal charm of your virtues; Secret 
* forebodings of my heart compel me to 
* haſten our departure, and all is ready 
for that purpoſe. Honeſt Worden will 

attend us, and you will learn to value, 


in his company, the - HORN and weh 


© of virtue,” 


No intelligence could have hoop more 
eee to me, than that of out 


departure. To leave Fanny at a time 


when all my wiſhes were to become fatiſ- - 


| fied! The day of our departure, was the 


very day I had appointed for the cele- 


I] was ſcarce able to conceal my preareſk 
concern. 


I alledged Mr. F—'s ill ſtate of health, 


which rendered fuch a long journey quite 


impoſſible, but he eaſily perceived the 
affectation of my _— « My life 
© 1s 


SO UNT or! P-. 153; 
is never dear to me, anſwered he with 


„ ſmile, if 1 am r 1 


6 es your happinelz.' - 


. The moſt unexpedied, 9 un- 
happieſt of reflections, that could occur 

to me, gave me ſufficient power to be 

. maſter of my grief; and I anſwered 


that I could not better reward his kind» © 


neſs towards me; than by wholly leaving 
myſelf to his care. The amiable Mr. 
FE. preſſed me to his boſom, called me 
his ſon, and loaded me with his careſſes, 
at a time I was moſt unworthy of them. 
My. heart was ſenſible, how little it de- 
ſerved his good natured behaviour, and 
reproached itſelf at it without being able 

to render itſelf worthy of them. Amid 
the embraces of Mr. F—, 1 ſtudied . 
to deceive. him, notwithſtanding I knew 
before hand, what trouble it would give 
this tender friend. 


ns; n 


— 
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In what an (inſeparable row are vices 
linked together! whoever commits one 
of them, is capable of committing them 
all. I naturally poſſeſſed the greateſt 
averſion to diſſimulation and hypocryſy, 


and I became nevertheleſs an impoſtor, 


to remain in ſuch foibles as were the moſt 
agreeable to me. 


Mr. F was unacquainted with. my ap- 
proaching nuptials with Fanny, and there- 
fore he was ignorant of the true motive why 
it was impoſſible for me to leave France · 
He undoubtedly aſcribed my ſurprize 
about our departure, merely to the love 
of ſuch pleaſure I had enjoyed in this 


country, and therefore imagined that his 


friendſhip had conquered my inclinations, 


quite pleaſed with my ardor of 5 2 


for this deteſted journey. 


] really 


% 
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I really ſuppoſe he would have ſet out 
with me before the limited time (an ac-, 
eident which would have fruſtrated all my 
deſigns) had we not been obliged to wait 
the return of Mr. Worden, who was on 
a journey, as was his cuſtom, yor charita-, 
| ble purpoſes. 5 


Due of his friends, whom envy and 
detraction had baniſhed the Britiſh em- 
pire, died at Calais in very miſerable cir- 
cumſtances, and had made Mr. Worden 
heir to all he left, deſiring him in his 
will, to take care of his daughter, and 
do pay his debts, which amounted to ſome 
hundred dollars, entreating him immediate 
ly to diſcharge the latter in order to let him 
carry to the grave the glory of dying an 
honeſt man. Mr. Worden chearfully ful- 
filled the articles of the will as ſoon as it 
was poſſible, and returned from Calais 
I. with 


* 


" 
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with more pleaſure, than if he had been 


* 


My malicious ſoul ſoon found a pretext 
for Worden's pleaſing appearance. All 


his virtuous and charitable actions ſerved 


only tq increaſe my averſion againſt him, 
as I always conſidered pride and hypocriſy 
as the real ſources of them. * 


- The delay of our departure, which his 
abſence cauſed, left me ſufficient time to 
carry on the intrigue, which I had con- 
jectured in my corrupted brains. My 


firſt care was to acquaint Fanny with the 


obſtacles, which would delay our mar- 
riage for a few days; at which ſhe ap- 
peared as. frightened, as if ſhe had really 
loſt me. Her concern was to me a freſh 


proof of her affection, and how much 
dearer did ſhe become _—_ this to my 


heart ! 


W 


The 
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The deſign, I had invented and diſeo- 

vered to her, quite eaſed her; it received 
her and her brother's applauſe, and they 
gave themſelves the pains to mend it in 
ſome places. All other neceſfaries I put 
in order, and aſſured myſelf the aſſiſtance 
of my Valet de Chambre, on . 
turnity 1 1 rely. 


The evening before our mandel de- 
parture, ſlipt away in the converſation of 
the happy and eaſy manner of life, we 
ſhould make choice of in our country. 
I talked the language of an hypocrite 
without bluſhing ; the repentancel ſhewed 
concerning my paſt foibles, and the deſire 
with which I ſeemed to be reconciled to 
virtue, gained me the applauſe of both 
my friends. I, ungrateful wretch! re- 
warded their friendſhip with a ſecret ridi- 
cule, as I knew how to impoſe upon them. 


Writ As 
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As ſoon as every body was aſleep, I 
and my Valet de Chambre aroſe, and 


took two thirds of the ready caſh, and all 
the draughts we had with us. A trunk 


with my beſt things, the artful Jacob had 
already ſecured in the day time; for as 


every thing was ready for our departure, 


it was eaſy for him to invent a pretext, , 


in order to carry the trunk away. Thus 
I left Mr. F—, without being in the leaſt 
moved at the uneaſineſs and complaints 


my folly would cauſe him, feeling nothing 


bur a baſe joy in having deceived him. 


A letter, I left for Mr. F — on the ta- 
ble, informed him, that I was very much 
obliged to him for all his cace towards 
me, but that I had very important mo- 
tives for leaving him now, and therefore 


reſolution, but to ſet out on his return 
from France, without giving himſelf the 
fruit- 


begged him not to interrupt himſelf in his 
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fruitleſs trouble of ſearching for me, 
cautioning him at laſt againſt Worden's 
villany, whom I deſcribed as the worſt. 
of hypocrites, rehearſing his detraftions ?. 
againſt Fanny, and deeming myſelf happy, 
that I was better acquainted with the vir- 
tue of thatamiable girl. 


In another letter to my guardian, Lord 
0, I intreated him to confirm an aſ- 
ſignment from me, for an annual revenue 
of a thouſand dollars, payable to Mr. 
F—, firmly believing to have ſatisfied, 
by this ſtep, all the obligations I owed 
him. 


A hackney coach carried me and my 
Valet de Chambre to Fanny's, and 1 was 
happy enough to get my draughts paid 
the next morning, before Mr. F— could 
prevent me, which put me into the poſ- 8 
ſeſſion of a very important ſum. After- 
wards I went to St. Cloud, the place which 


I had 
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I had fixed upon as the future retreat for 


AM Fanny and myſelf, and forwarded all pre- 


parations to embrace Fanny, as ſoon as 


| if poſſible, as my lady. 


The day at laſt appeared, which was 
to join us for ever, and with what impa- 
tience did I meet it and my future miſ- 


fortune! The ceremonies were to be per- 


formed in the utmoſt privacy in Fanny 3 
nmend. | ; . 


The Abbẽ had provided a prieſt aud 
ſome witneſſes, which ought to be pre- 
ſent, and I ſtepped into the coach, deem- 
ing every minute a day, till I could claſp 
my beloved in my arms. What a misfor- 
tune to my ardent longing !' my coach- 
man, through unſkilfulneſs, overtutned 
the coach, and a broken wheel ſtopped 
us for more than an hour, wherefore I 
ordered my. ſervants to haſten and tell 


F anny the motive of my being detained. 
Not 


* 


„„ 
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Not far diſtant from the place, where 


I was ſtopped, I perceived a coach driving 
with the utmoſt ſpeed, attended by ſome 


perſons on horſeback, amongſt whom 1 
fancied I faw Mr. Worden, and my heart 
panted without being able to alledge any 


reaſon for it. At laſt I arrived at Fanny's 
apartments, and leaped full of love and 


tenderneſs out of the coach; but my fer- 


vant appeared at the door with a melan- f 


7 countenance. 


Am I capable to deſcribe the tage into 
1 n med in Sil relation? 


Fanny had beeg arreſted hy a magiſtrate 
and ſome of his attendants juſt before my 
arrival, and I was informed that a gentle- 
man, who came along with the magiſtrate, 
was waiting for me in Fauny's apatt- 


ments. I fwore, that whoever the perſon 


was, I would murder him, and mſtancly 


ran with ab naked ſword up tothe room; 
but 
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but what a freſh ſurpriſe, to ſee there Mr. 
F—, The loſs of Fanny, joined to the 


ſight of him, who had undoubtedly de- 


prived me of her, prevented me from 
hearkening to any other paſſion, than 


what was urged by revenge. I therefore 
ruſhed upon him before, he could reſiſt 


me, and putting the point of the ſword 
to his breaſt I ſwore. to him, he ſhould 
ſuffer the moſt excruciating death, if he 
did not immediately return Fanny to me. 
Add to the meaſure of your crimes, re- 
turned he in a reſolute tone, What glory 
can redound to you, if you kill your 
friend for no other reaſon, than becauſe 


© he beſtows upon you the greateſt kind- 


. © neſs? do not hope at the ſame time ever 
© to ſee again this wicked impoſtor.“ His 
light for Fanny put my rage to it's high- 


eſt-pitch. What an horrible crime did 1 


commit? TI. thruſt my ſword into his 


body, whom I was more obliged to than 
to my father, box ta; 


Alas 


/ 
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Alas! Count, exclaimed he as his 


ſtrength failed him and-he ſunk- on the 


floor, how ill do you reward my ten- 
© derneſs!! The tone in which he 
pronounced theſe words; the affectionate 
and tender look, with which he gazed on 
me, though his murderer, and the blood 
I ſaw running, made my reaſon ſuddenly 


return, I ſhuddered at the cruelty I had 


committed, forgot Fanny and all that 


was dear to me, in coder n yoor | 


Mr. F—. 


My cries brought my ſervant and Mr. 


F—'s$ into the room, and I falling on the 
body of Mr. F mingled my tears with 
his blood, and entreated him, to forgive 


a villain, who would ſurvive his . 


but to implore his pardon. 


His fate was doubtful; and fitting 


down by his bed ſide I kept his hand cloſe 


in 


16 MEMOIRS or Tex 


in mine. Alas! what torments did my 
vretched heart feel! on one hand I con- 


{rdered all the teſtimonies of Mr. F—'s * 


tender affection towards me, each of 


which was a dagger in my heart, he hav- 


ing left his country, ſacrificed his peace and 


FD followed me in order to render me happy, 


and I, barbarous villain! ſhed his blood 


as the reward for the cares and pains my 


folly had cauſed him; on the other- hand 


moſt tormenting pangs imaginable, re- 
preſenting her to my thoughts in her 
Latelt miſery, imploring my _— 
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| to protect her honour and virtue, corii 


plaining of my negligence and repenting 
the tenderneſs, ſhe had for me. She and 


Mr. F threw me into inexpreſſible diſ- 
order, thinking myſelf criminal for every 


idle moment, I had not employed in 
ſearch of Fanny, and yet in another in- 
ſtant I thought it a fin to leave Mr. F 
in his miſerable condition. 2 8 
2 This 


the fate of Fanny was a freſh ſource of the 
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This generous friend W afar 
ſome time from his ſwoon : * Lord! cried 
© he, as ſoon as he ſaw me, whom do 1 
* behold?” I threw myſelf on my knees 
at his bed ſide, exclaiming in a torrent 
of tears, Can you ve me, dear Mr. 
+ F—? No, it is impoſſible you ſhould, 

* 0 ſurely cannot. 


My tears 3 my proceeding: | 


but he conveyed my hand tenderly to his 
-mouth, without my 0 to open my 
eyes. 


PI forgive you, dear. Count, replied 
8 he, with all my heart, and I ſhonld con- 
YN > none Ge, could it be with the aſſu- 


© rance, that this had been your laſt crime. 
4 « Oh! that my bload could purchaſe the 
happineſa and repoſe of your ſoul! Do not 
© be melancholy, look on me, dear P, 


© and read in my countenance the ſenſibi- 
S ly with which I hare all your ſuffer- 
| ings z 
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. * ings; let the tears of your unhappy, 


and, perhaps, dying Triend, move you 
to yield up both yourſelf and your heart 
« to religion ; I am myſelf guilty of my 
© misfortune, and perhaps my words 
have been too haſty. I know you will 
forgive this weakneſs of mine; ou 
« love me ſtill, do you not * 


This affection, this tenderneſs, which 


1 perceived in him towards me, was the 
moſt ſenſible revenge he could take; what 

agitations was my guilty heart ſubject to 
At the very time it remained ſtill doubtful 
whether my crime ſhould not coſt him his 


life, my happineſs was the only object of 


his wiſnes. How kindly did he take upon 


_ himſelf the guilt of that cataſtrophe, 
which I alone had been the author of! 


how tenderly did he afk me if 1. loved 
him, me, whom he ought to hate, to 
deteſt ! | : 
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| 1 did not conceal the agitations of my 
(hearty, hich, his affect ion had awakened z - 
= ſwore, to him in the ſtrongeſt heat of Y 
; gratitude and love, which I felt for him, 

the ſtricteſt obedience to virtue. Nay, 
| I even went farther, and promiſed to for- | 
get Fanny, though I nevertheleſs added 
the aſſurance of her being virtuous, and 
deſerving of a better fate. Was I able to | 


keep this promiſe ? During the force f /- | 
the paſſion I felt, the . molt rigid virtue, — 
which was impoſſible for me to execute, * 
| appeared quite eaſy to me. | „ 


N. My oi had a peculiar ſerenity 1 
Ia over the countenance of Mr. F—. | 
Could I but hope the execution of your 
. | « promiſe, exclaimed he, I would implore 
| heaven to grant me ſome years longer, 
u order to enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing 
vou happy and virtuous,” 


. 
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This ſcene of generofity, friendſhip ing 


Kindneſs had too much weakened Mr, 


F—, and the Surgeon begged me to de- 
liſt, and leave him ſome time alone, which | 


1 did, after 1 had liſtened in rapture to 


his informing me, that Mr. F. — raped 


þ to be out of danger. | 


When I left his room, I perceived Mr, 
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3 F 8 ſervant, whom I called; but neither | 


threats nor promiſes could extort from 
him the fate of F. anny, he either being 
ignorant of it himſelf, or too faithful to 
his maſter. He only deſcribed to me the 
uneaſineſs, which my flight had cauſed to 
both my friends, who ſearched through 


"be all Paris and all its environs, . without 


hearing the leaſt tidings of me. But by a 
mere accident the unwearied Worden had 
diſcovered, what had cauſed them for 
many days ſuch fruitleſs endeavours and 


Rae, 


Seng | 
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Seeing me the day before my nuptials 
n e of Fancy's aparntins, ad _ 
ſtepping into a coach, bur loſing too quick 
ſight of me he could not follow me; he 
had been ignorant of Fanny's living there, 
but after he had pretended ſome buſineſs 
in the houſe, and had, under an artful. 
pretext, enquired for me, he ſoon got 
intelligence I was to be married the next 
day to a lady in the houſe at ſuch and 
ſuch an hour; he immediately conceiyed, -, 

by the deſcription of this lady, that ſhe * 
muſt be Fanny, but they could notfatisfy 

his curioſity concerning my . | 
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to Mr. F—, to inform him of what he 
had heard, and they fain would haye.fur- 
prized me alone, in order to bring me 
back to reaſon through their prayers'and _ 
entreaties, but their ignorance of my re- 
treat rendered it impoſſible ; wherefore 
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they imagined to have but one refuge left, 


whereby they might ſave me from utter 


ruin, and accordingly went to the magiſ- 
trate, where they moved him to pity, by 
informing him of Fanny's character, and 


the folly I was going to commit. 


It was thereupon agreed, to arreſt me 
and Fanny before our nuptials; however 
the accident, which befel me on the road, 
fruſtrated, in reſpect to myſelf, their pro- 
ject, and ſaved me perhaps from a num- 
der of crimes, I ſhould have been guilty 


of. For could A, in the height of my 
paſſion for F anny, have ſeen her patiently 
torn from my arms? In ſpite oſ her tears 
and proteſtations this unhappy girl was 


carried away, and Worden attended her, 
Mr. F— reſolving to wait my arrival, 
in order to try what he could effect _ 
my heart. 


14 2 . © 
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ht This relation aku in my breaſt 
| Fanny's i image, and all my vengeance fell 
upon Worden. I in ſome meaſure ex- 
cuſed the rigor of Mr. F for perſecuting 
an unhappy virtuous girl, as ſhe had been 
ſo baſely repreſented to him; but Worden 
I conſidered as the only author of all my 
troubles, and therefore premeditated for 
him the moſt terrible death, in order io 
* myſelf upon him. 


I recolleted the fooliſh promiſe I had 
made Mr. F— concerning Fanny, which 
cauſed me great uneaſineſs ; but I formed 
excuſes to break it, and it was no diffi- 


cult matter to find them. Should I for- 
' ſake a girl becauſe ſhe is truly arne 


virtuous, and loves me ? 


| I determined at all events to go to the 
magiſtrate, and force from him an ex- 
Planation concerning Fanny's condition, 
12 


A\ 


- being | 
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being quite-indifferent of the conſequences 
that might enſue, but an unknown per- 
ſon prevented me, as I was leaving the 


The tone of the voice diſcovered to me 
the Abbe, whoſe dreſs and the darkneſs 
of the night concealed him from my 
fight. * Where is Fanny?” ſaid I, en- 
raptured, believing that ſhe could not be 
far diſtant from her brother. You have 
© undoubtedly loſt her for ever, ſaid he 
in a whiſper, which ſo overpowered me, 
that I was ſcarce able to make any further 
— 5 


„Cruel Worden has carried her 35 
a ſtrong guard to Havre de Grace, con- 
tinued he, and myſelf through ſtrata- 
« gem and the riſk of my life, eſcaped 
the melancholyfate, which I was deftined 
to ſhare with her; for IJ underſtood'by 


; Tome oa of our attendants, that 
© we 
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© we were to be carried over to a colony 
iin the Weſt-lndies, though who knows, 
_ © but it might be a mere pretext of Wor- 


* den's, in order to convey her to a place 


* of ſecurity, where he might unpuniſh- 
%. ed. facrifice her virtue to his brutal de- 

* fires. Alas! am I able to repeat the com- 
plaints with which poor Fanny implored 
your aſſiſtance, and to inform you of 
< the crueky, with which they endeavour- 
« ed to ſilence her? Revenge at leaſt my 


©. poor fiſter, ſince you cannot ſave her.? 


Here I haſtened to Mr. F—'s without 


anſwering the Abbe, telling him that his 
friend Worden was the greateſt villain 


upon earth, and that I ſoon hoped to 
puniſh him for all his crimes; after which 


1 left him, before his ſurprize ſuffered 
him to anſwer me, begging the Abbe to 
accompany me. I acquainted him during 
our walk, what a melancholy accident had 


/- —_— F—, and he trembled to 
1 3 ee 


. 
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fee himſelf ſo near Mr. F—, confidering 


g * the danger he had ſo lately eſcaped, 


though my aſſurances and his diſguiſe 
ſoon trees him from his apprehenſion. 


Moſt of hb PERL attended me to the 
place where 'Fanny had lived, and all of 
them followed me back with the Abbe 
to St. Cloud; at which place I took the 
moſt valuable of my things, placed the 

" remainder in ſecurity, and providing all 
my men with arms, we rode as quick ag 
the horſes could fupport it, to Havre de 
Grace, every moment repreſenting to my- 
ſelf Fanny in Worden's arms, ſacrificing 
her to his luſt, without having the leaſt 
compaſſion on her tears. 


Two hours before our arrival at Havre 
de Grace, the ſhip, in which was Fanny, 
had ſet fail, and I ran round the place 
like a madman, in order to gain a maſter 
17 2 ſmall veſſel, to carry me after her, 
but 
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but nobody would venture on account of 
a very violent ores which had a 


I learnt in the mean time to my ail. 
faction, that Worden was returned from 


Havre de Grace, without following her 


into the ſhip, and neither the Abbe nor 
myſelf could comprehend the meaning of 
his going back, or how it came to pals 
that we did not meet him on the road; 


but his, or rather my good fortune, had 


induced him to return from Havre de 


Grace by a different way to ours. 


The ſtorm, which I had curſed in the 
moſt violent impatience as a freſh miſ- 
fortune to me, became unexpectedly the 


inſtrument of ſtifling my deſpair; for it 


obliged the ſhip, wherein Fanny failed, 
to return to the harbour on the approach- 
ing night. I immediately projected the 
moſt daring enterprize, that no perſon 
would undertake, but an imprudent head- 


1 ſtrong * 
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ftrong youth, who valued nothing but 
his Pons, reſolving within myſelf. to 
have me and. my men ſhipped under the 
pretext of making a voyage to America. 


I did not doubt but that with money 
I ſhould be able to bribe ſome of the 
ſhip's crew, by whoſe aſſiſtance, joined 
to that of my men, I ſhould by force carry 
off Fanny, if there remained no other 

means for me; after which we would 
. fail in the conquered ſhip to ſome place, 
where we might hve in ſecurity. 


All the obſtacles I had to combat con- 
ſiſted in our great number, which might 
in all probability cauſe a ſuſpicion in the 
Caprain ; for which reaſon we divided our- 
ſelves into two parties. The Abbe, my- 
ſelf, and two of my men were for going 
immediately on board, and the remaining 
people in my ſervice were to follow us 
| ſome time afterwards,” and to appear on 

| board 


— . 
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board the ſkip to be quite unknown .to 


each other. I repaired to ſhore with my 


three attendants in order to find an op- 
portunity for getting on board, and T 
judged by the noiſe, that a boat was ap- 

proaching the ſhore. A ſhort while after 
I covld diſtinguiſh two perſons, notwith- 
ſtanding the darkneſs of the night, who 

t n | 


The voice of a lady, which I thought 
to be acquainted with, made me tremble. 
Heaven! it was herſelf! it was Fanny! 
her companion kiſſed her and praiſed the 
ſucceſs of his love, whoſe careſſes ap- 
peared no ways diſagreeable to her; her 
joy was equal to his, aſſuring him of her 
eternal tenderneſs, and begging him to 


bring her in ſecurity as expeditiouſly as 


poſſible, I at once was ſenſible of all the 
torments, jealouſy can inſpire us with- 
What an infamous creature is your 
1 filter“ ſaid I to the Abbe, who was as 
deli - I5 per- 
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_ perplexed as myſelf, and I ran immediately 
ſword in hand to meet Fanny and her 
companion. Receive, perfidious Fan- 
ny, exclaimed I, with thy aſſociate the 
© puniſhment of thy crimes Her lover 
was not quite ſo enraptured, that he choſe 
to loſe his life for Fanny, he therefore 
fled, protected by the darkneſs of the 
night. I fell upon her as I was perſecu- 
ting him, and not in the leaſt doubting 
| but the was Fanny, the fear of having 
ſtabbed her in my paſſion and the dark- 
neſs of the night, recalled all my tender- 
neſs for her, and baniſhed jealouſy from 
my heart; I then kiſſed her, called her 
by the tendereſt names, and hearing her 
figh, I enquired, if ſhe was wounded ? 
to which ſhe replied, that ſhe had only 
ſunk on the ground overthrown through 
fear. 


When I had nothing to apprehend for 
her life, 1 qo not conceal from her my 
jealouſy, 


* 


: 


COUNT or P—. x79 bes 


jealouſy, * Save me firſt my Lord, ſaid | 
©. ſhe kiſſing me, and you will ſurely re- 
© pent the injury you have offered to me.” 
Thus I led her on divided between hope 

and diſtruſt, and nothing could ſurpaſs ' 
the Abbe's joy and her's to ſee each other 
again. After ſome endeavours to find a 
place of repoſe, we at laſt diſcovered quite 
in a ſolitary ſpot the houſe of a fiſherman, 
whom we prevailed upon by giving him 
great rewards to grant us ſhelter in his 
cottage for ſome hours. I ſent a ſervant 
do our other people, to bring them hither, 
and Fanny aſked me, how it had been 
' poſſible for me to eſcape the perſecutions 
of our enemies and to find her again? 
informed her of all, that had happened 
ſince our parting, and begged her to tell 
me her adventure ſince that time. She 
deſcribed to me her fufferings and the 
proſecutions of Worden very lively, who 
had left to her choice whether ſhe would 
ſubmit to his deſires, or would rather be 
„ tranſport- 
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tranſported to the Weſt-Indies, as a wind 
woman, which latter without the leaſt he- 
ſitation ſhe had choſen, and being guarded 
by ſome of the magiſtrate's people, it 
had not been in Worden's power to force 
her any further, ſo that he had delivered 
her to the maſter of the veſſel, but half 
pleaſed with his revenge. The latter's 
fon, ſtruck with Fanny's charms, 
promiſed to obtain her liberty, if ſne 
would conſent to his embraces; which 
ſhe concluded was purchaſing liberty 
at too dear a rate; but trembling at the 
horrid thought of being tranſported, her 
fear, confidence on the protection of hea- 
ven, and the hopes of impoſing upon an 
unexperienced youth had induced her to 
a promiſe of conſenting to his deſires, 
provided he would firſt ſet her at liberty. 
The youth had ſoon prevailed upon ſome 
of the crew, to enter into his meaſures, 
and his deſign was to eſcape in the 
firſt harbour, they ſhould put into; but 
a the 


* 


7 
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the wind proving more favourable to 
them, it had driven the veſſel back to 
Havre de Grace, and they eſcaped by 
taking advantage of the darkneſs of the 
night. She ſhuddered, whenever ſhe 
recollected the ranſom, - ſhe was to 


pay for her liberty, which ' ſhe never in- 


tended to conſent to, though ſhe had been 
forced to ſuffer the kiſſes and careſſes of 
a man, whom ſhe deteſted, and from 
whom ſhe had every thing to apprehend 
at the very time her whole thoughts were 
employed with my picture, repreſenting 
_ to herſelf at one moment my deſpair con- 
cerning her loſs, and at another the joys ' 
which vainly expected her in my arms. 


They had during her melancholy medita- 


tions arrived on ſhore, in ſpite of the dan- 
ger of the tempeſt, and her impudent at- 
tendant had required the reward of his 
troubles. Scarce were her extraordinary 
diſſimulation, her flatteries and even 
ſome kiſſes able to make him wait, tilt 


they 
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they had reached a more convenient 


place; her anguiſh momentarily en- 


creaſed, and ſhe was imploring the 


protection of heaven, when I ſurpriz- 


ed her amidſt her anxious thoughts; 


the terror of finding.me again whom ſhe 
immediately recollected by the voice, 
and the fear that the ſuſpicious circumſtan- 
ces, in which 1 had found her, might 
rob her of my tenderneſs, had deprived 


her of her ſenſes. At the concluſion of 


her relation ſhe conjured me, to tell her 
whether ſhe had any other refuge to ſave 
herſelf? the ſincerity which ſhined forth 


in her relation, and her joy of embracing 
me again, diſpelled all my ſuſpicions, and 


I joined my tears with hers, by the moſt 
moving paſſages of her hiſtory, preſſing 


her to my boſom, being indifferent to 


all except the happineſs of our reunion, 
However I could nat forbear aſking her, 
what ſhe would have done, had I not re- 
ſcued her from the hands of her companion? 
ſhe 
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ſhe confeſſed, that had ſhe been ſo unhap! 
py, as not to find any body, who would 
have protected her againſt her laſcivious 
lover; and had ſhe not been able to move 
him through tears to pity, ſhe would 
have ſtabbed him or herſelf with a little 


| knife ſhe had in her pocket. I thanked 
heaven, that it had preſerved Fanny's vir- 


tue from making uſe of the deplorable 


means of faving! it in this manner. 


Duridg this time, which ſlipt away in 


the bliſs of our embraces, my men rejoin- 


ed me, and Fanny was obliged to under- 


go the fatigue of riding on horſeback, till 


we could get at the neareſt inn a poſt 
chaiſe, We ſoon arrived at Rouen, 
where we flattered ourſelves we were fe- 
cure againſt the proſecutions of our enemies. 


My firſt buſineſs was to marry Fanny, 
and every minute, all the marriage was 
con- 


8 
> = 
* 
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conſummated, appeared to men me 
| with. freſh ee - 


| Our nuptials v were bw; is the 
utmoſt Privacy, and without the leaſt in- 
terruption. How enraptured was 1 to 
call F anny my lady! | | 


The expences l had been at in deliver · 
ing Fanny, and in regulating our new 
ceconomy, cauſed a very great conſump- 
tion in my purſe, and obliged me to 
write immediately to my guardian, Lord 
O, informing him, that important mo- 
tives had laid me under the neceſſity of 
parting from Mr. F—, intreating him at 
the ſame time. to ſend me freſh, draughts, 
according to the direction I had * 


©... 


Mean while I ſent my "Es to Paris 
ta fetch part of the things I had left there, 


and to ſell the remainder. I charged him 
allo with many important commiſſions, 
as 
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as the uncertainty, whether Mr. F— was 
dead of his wound or not, cauſed me to 
experience the only melancholy moments 
with Fanny; for I was ſenſible I loved 
him, though my heart accufed him as 
author of all the troubles I had under 
” HR * ns 


Jacob was therefore ordered to enquire 
after him, and he returned with the ac- 
count that he was quite recovered from 
his wounds, and was ready to leave 
France, accompanied by Mr. Worden, | 
ſince all his endeavours had proved fre fruit E 
— Seerceac OE bn. 


* 
* " 
— ——Ü—ũ—ẽ ᷣ WꝛH„——. .q —— — — - — 


7 
> — — _- ow__——— 


| Jagob had een him, and told me, that 
he had perceived a deep melancholy ſpread 
all over his countenance; the reaſon 1 
ſoon gueſſed, which coſt me ſome tears, 
though I immediately wiped them off, 
, an embraced Be dear —_ 


| After 


| 
| 
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After I had regulated my domeſtic af. 
fairs, I dedicated every minute to my 
love, and as we had private reaſons to 
live concealed, we frequented very little 
company, finding in our mutual affection 


and tenderneſs, more amuſements than 


we could have promiſed ourſelves in the 
moſt numerous aſſemblies, 


| " doubled her endure every 
day to merit my love, and ſo did I mine. 
The Abbe was her only companion, when 


1 was forced to leave her. By degrees I 
perceived ſome alterations in her charac- 


ter, and I imagined, that the joy concern- 
ing our happy union was the chief motive 


of ſuch a change: a ſprightly wit, which 


I had never before perceived, rendered 
many minutes pleaſing to us. She poſ- 


ſeſſed the art of imitating the actions of 


a perſon to that perfection, that even the 


tone of her voice was not excepted z be- 


ſides 


. v. 
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fides Which, I 'admired her dexterity in 
ſuiting herſelf to the new rank, to which 
ſhe did not ſeem to have been brought 
up, and not the leaſt indecorum' eſcaped 


her; the love to grandeur and pleaſure 


ſeemed alone. not to tally with her former 
rigid virtue. 


But Shs eaſily did my heart invent 
excuſes for ſuch an alteration, believing 


myſelf too much acquainted with the 


weakneſs of the human mind, than to 


be ſurprized at Fanny's finding a 


reliſh in ſuch things, which ſevere virtue 


calls yanity ! + How often, ſaid I to my- 
© ſelf, behaves the moſt virtuous man 
merely for that reaſon indifferent to the 


© amuſements of life, becauſe his cir- 


cumſtances do not nn him to enjoy” 


: them” + 


"Beides, a as a taſte for 3 nod 
pleaſures was my own inclination, I rather 


mY * | com- 


NNE 
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commended, than blamed my lady's be- 
haviour z pay, I was even vain enough 


io aſcribe it to the good principles, I had 


endeavoured to inculcate into her mind 
nen of the _ n 


as folly went ftiu farther giving her 
books to read, with the view of inſtructing 
her in the rules of an unaffected good be- 
haviour and taſte, and others, which were 
capable enough to corrupt her mind. Ro- 
mances and poets took place at my lady's 
toilet inſtead. of the prayer book, and 
every increafe, in a free and unaffected 
manner of life, ſeemeti in my eyes 4 
new augmentation of accompliſnments; 
my pride being overjoyed, that it was 
myſelf, who had formed my lady's taſte in 
the manner I wiſhed, The alterations of 
her character made me no ways miſtruſt 
her conſtancy, as I knew ſhe tenderly 
loved me, and of whoſe ſincerity the fol- 
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SDL ans be at a ball at 
one of our acquaintances at Rouen, 
which he treated us with in his ſummer 
houſe. I loved Fanny too much, thati ts 
have ſuffered my eyes to loſe ſight of her 
but for one minute, and I ſaw her walk- 
ing with, a young Spaniſh gentleman all 
alone in an alley, quite. buried in a deep 
converſation. She ſmiled, and her looks 
appeared more than friendſhip, which 
were ſufficient reaſons to make me jea- 
lous. I therefore went ſoftly and yaper- 
ceived nigh them, ſo that 1 could bor, 
every word. 115. 64-7 1/2 iet 


| She afſured the Spaniond char the qa: 
paſſionated his love, Come Sir, proceed- 
ed ſhe, I cannot ſee you any longer ſuf - 
* fer.” Her enraptured Spaniard follow- 
ed her with unſpeakable joy, and I wag 
ſcarce. able to reſtrain myſelf. from dif. - 


covering my near preſence by the moſt 
| vehe- 
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vehement reproaches. However I made 


/ _ - Atour, in which I muſt needs meet them. 


We were juſt looking for you, ſaid 
© ſhe, ſeeing me approach her.“ Mean 
time ſhe kept the hand of the young Spa- 
niard cloſe in her's. This young gentle- 
man has perſuaded me, that I ſhould be 
* guilty of one of the greateſt crimes—of 
_ © murder—if I did not hearken to his love, 
Lou know, my dear, my tender con- 
* ſcience, and we therefore both intreat 


< you, lovely huſband, for your permiſ- 


© fion to love each other.” Pray Sir, 
© © ſaid ſhe, turning to the Spanien; who 

© ſnatched his hand ſrom her in the great- 
” So perplexity, Join Te PREM to 
mine. 


1 ee my Fanny for the pleaſure 
which her little fineſſe had procured me, 


and I even e from her my 
1 untimely 


W Ea. 4. 4 
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untimely jealouſy, for which ſhe puniſhed 
me with ſome kiſſes, 


Fanny therefore and myſelf were happy, 
and we became ſo through our love; the 
poor Abbe alone betrayed 'a melancholy,- 
which I had not always obſerved on his 
countenance, and it augmented with the 
increaſe of our love 


In the midſt of our moſt agreeable 
mirth we were diſturbed by his untimely 


fighs, and Fanny tried all means to difi- - - 


pate his uneaſineſs. She joined in his 
melancholy, ſtrove to clear up his mind 
by her jokes, and quarrelled with him, 
that he behaved ſo indifferent towards our 
happineſs, which reproaches occafioned 
ſometimes a little coolneſs betwirt ber 
and the Abbe, 


. His penſivencs made me very a 
jeſt with Fanny. He loves, ſaid I to 
ber; 
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© her; this is the motive of his ſighs ; 
- © from thence ariſes his diſſipations, and 
* occaſions his love to ſolitude. Poor 
* Abbe! could he view our embraces, 
our kiſſes, and all our happineſs with- 
1 out envy, and longing to taſte the ſame ?* 
I always rallied the Abbe, and offered 
him my aſſiſtance in [procuring him a 
ſweetheart, provided he had not already 
made a conqueſt : he patiently ſuffered 
1 and by degrees became eaſier. 


Once I ſurprized Fanny and Tr in a 
poſture, which would certainly have made 
me jealous againſt every other perſon but 
my wife's brother; they embraced and 
| kiſſed one another as tenderly, as if they | 
had been lovers, ] jeſted about this acci- 

dent with the Abbe, aſking him, what ten- 
derneſs he could reſerve for his miſtreſs, if 
he laviſhed it all on his ſiſter ? he ſeemed 


: e but Fanny anſwered for him, 


Ti None 
* 
Cl 
a 
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0 None for! have as much claim to his * 
©: heart, as his beloved.“ — 


The autumn and witntes thus ſlipt away 
in an uninterrupted enjoyment -of plea- 
ſure.” Mr. F—, my native country, and 
all, that had once been dear to me, was 
baniſned from my heart, dnn 1 
alone to F 222 | 


 "*incchred- an ae acyl O—, 
in which he approved of my parting from 
Mr. F—, telling me that he was ſplenetic 
and always ſighed, becauſe other people 
were not ſo ; he encloſed very conlidera- 
ble draughts in his letter, but informed 
me, that a law- ſuit threatened. me, con- 
cerning my eſtates, which however he 


ſoon hoped to ger rid of, adviſing me in 


the mean time to remain a little r 
in France. | 


vor. I. K . * 


. . 
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c Nothing could | be more agreeable: to 


my wiſhes, than this letter. The re- 


ceived draught put it in my power to ſa- 


tisfy the grandeur ſo ſuitable to Fanny's 
- anclination and my own, which, joined 
to the amuſements of the court, induced 
us to return to Paris; but as we ftill ap- 
prehended, we might experience ſome 
difficulties through Mr. F— and Wor- 


den, we changed our names, and pro- 


- vided ourſelves with ſuitable equipages. 


1 * 
| 


J ſoon learnt that Worden was ſtill at 


Paris, and that Mr. F— had taken upon 
him the tuition of a young German Count, 


whom he had accompanied to Germany, 
e he was quickly to return 8 


this great metropolis, arid Fanny being 
very fond of plays, we often frequented 


them. One night, as we were preſent at 
N the nn” of one of the beſt 


party 


We enjoyed in pocht neui 
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plays, 1 perceived, during the perfor 
mance, a foreign gentleman in a box, op- 


polite to ours, who very attentively ſur- I 
veyed my lady, though. ſhe ſeemed not 
to notice it, I thought it mere curioſity, 
till F ſaw Worden enter the ſame box, 


who embraced him very intimately, and 
my heart fiſfing at the fight of my enemy, 


I informed Fanny of what I had 8 


ceived. 


a She looked on the tidy in the Sha 


place; but as misfortune would have it, 


we had ſent back our carriage, and the 


delay till we could get a hackney coach, 
' procured. Mr. Worden and his friend a 


ſufficiency of time to follow us in another, 


; werde our abode." 
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Fanny told me, that the ſtranger was 


de other villain, who, accompanied by 


Worden, had attacked her virtue, which 
information ſtill more explained to me 


the nature of Worden's villany. Worden 


himſelf had confeſſed to me, that he 
parted from his friend without reconcilia- 


| tion, when he ſurprized him for the 


ſake of Olympia; if then this ſtranger 
was his friend, which I no ways doubted, 
how could Warden treat him in the box 
with all the tokens of an intimate friend- 
ſhip? Was not F W s felation more 
ae! 198 


This en increaſed my revenge- 


82, ful thirſt, and I reſolved not to ſuffer two 


villains to live unpuniſhed, who had fo 
long deſerved it; wherefore I ordered one 


of my ſervants, to enquire moſt carefully 


for Mr. Worden's abode, and that of 


his friend Lord R, and gave him at the 


ſame 


— 
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ſame time a challenge to carry to them. 
But I might have ſpared all theſe trou- 
| bles, for the next morning an unknown 
perſon brought a letter very early, who 
immediately retired, promiſing to call for 
an anſwer in the afternoon. I read the j 


letter and 1 it threw me into the greateſt = : 
rage. Theſe were it's contents : 3 | 1 


6 Mr Lozp, 
O T having the honour of being 
VY acquainted with you, the love we 
| © bear to our neighbour and the ſolicitati- 
© ons of a friend oblige me to diſcover.t6 

* you the moſt infamous impoſition, by _ 

* which your good nature is abuſed. I 

- © ſaw you yeſterday in company with 4 
lady of whom I have been informed, 
you have exalted to the rank of your 

« Counteſs, and I therefore wiſhed for 

© your own honqur and repoſe, that the 

a account I am going to give you was 

K 3 g 
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| groundleſs: but under whatſoever name 
* you fiſt became acquainted with this 
|  * perſon ſhe is nevertheleſs the real Olym- 
pia of C— an Italian lady, who has 
{- diſbonoured her rank and the gifts of 
* indulgent nature. by the moſt horrid 
* ertmes, She fled from her family with 


dne of her father's footmen, on whom 


ways found means to reſerve her firſt 


1 2 confeſſion from him, 


+ ſhe doats as much as other young. peo- 
ple have the misfortune to be ſond of 
© her, Neceſſity and voluptuouſneſs 
5. ſoon forced her to become a ſnare for 


© unguarded youth, though her art al- 


* lover. The Abbe, whom ſhe profeſſes 
4 to be her brother, is no other, than this 
_ © impoſtor. Force therefore by yourthreats 
which will 
_ © ſtrengthen the fincerity of my relation; 
+ her underſtanding is as diſtinguiſhed as 
ber beauty, and this renders her ſtill 
more dangerous. Believe, my Lord, 
* an er man, who knows her by 

8 0 ex- 


* 


— 
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8 and is the very perſon, hie ; 
© carried her from Italy to France; for 
© after I had loved her with the /greateſt 


% 


* tenderneſs, after I had violated all the 
duties of friendſhip for her ſake, and 
after I had been guilty of many crimes, 
of which ſhe was the authoreſs, ſhe has 
* nevertheleſs ran away with her former 
lover, having firſt joined to her perfidy 
Sche crime ef an important theft. In- 
Zend we emen tanie a Fe | 
* Bologne, but ſatisfied ourſelves with. a 
* ſmall puniſhment, though I now hear. 
© tily repent, that J granted her villan- 
© qus life, and with it the means to im» _ 
| © poſe upon a nobleman of ſo amiable a 
character, as your Lordſhip has been 
. + deſcribed to me. All that I have wrote 
in this letter, I am ready to prove by 
« indiſputable facts in the preſence of that 
woman and her pretended brother, and 
„if you will give me leave, will force 
© from them a confeſſion of their erimes. 1 
ä K 4 * « You 1 


a 
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8 75 You have but to determine. place and 
t © time, begging in the interim your par- 
don for the trouble and pains I have 
c occaſioned you in order to reſtore o 
you more perfect repoſe. 6 
I am, my Lok 


Tour nord s ſincere friend. 


Who can imagine the violent agitation 
of my heart, by reading ſuch a letter? 
it was a perfect chaos combating between 
dhe moſt oppoſite paſſions. Hatred, 2 
' love, jealouſy and revenge reigned by | 
turns moſt ſurprizingly over me; on one 
ide, ſuſpicion the inſeparable companion 
of love; the many tokens of tenderneſs, 
Fanny and the Abbe beſtowed upon each 
other; the obſcurity of her birth, which 
ſhe had not ſince her marriage in the leaſt 
explained to me; the vehement terms, 
in which ſhe had ſo often and ſo aſſuredly 
been charged with the greateſt crimes, 
and on the contrary, Fanny's love, the 
vhs hh „ many 


* 


many proofs ſhe had given me of her a. 
lity and virtue; the e of the 
infamous character of Worden, and the 


many circumſtances, which ſtrengthened 


my ſuſpicions againſt him, tormented me 
with an uncertainty I could not clear up 


to myſelf, erring in a labyrinth of con- 


VP — 
* 
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jectures, without being ſure whether Fan- 


ny was guilty or innocent. So much as 


this I knew, that either ſhe or Worden - 
muſt be one of the moſt infamous creatures 


upon earth; though it was not difficult 


for my heart to determine, which of the 


two had the reſemblance of it. 


Vice under the diſguiſe of hypoeriſy, 


© ſaid I to myſelf, is capable of executi ng 


* * Lo 


« refentment, by which Worden and his 


every thing, and can virtue, which it 
hates, be attacked with, more frightful 


weapons than calumny ? Yes, yes, this 
infamous letter is the work of thar mean N 


vorthy friend ſtrive to ruin the inno- 


cent 


K 5 
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cent, they have not been able to ſacrifice - 
< to their criminal deſires. What other 
+ witneſſes have I got of the crimes ſhe is 
* charged vith, than thoſe” of her ene- 


'© mies? Py 


During theſe refleions in favotr .of 
Fanny, my jealouſy often returned, and 
. ſuggeſted to me the cruel thoughts of her 
being falſe; and though I wiſhed it might 
prove to the contrary, yet my wiſbes were 
not without fear. While I was in this 

critical ſtate of mind Fanny appeared, 
and on ſeeing her, I felt an odd mixture 
of ſuſpicion and repentance. She per- 
ceived my diſorder, and as we had parted 
in the moſt tender and contented manner, 
when they brought me the letter, ſhe ſuſ- 


pected it muſt the cauſe of wy unea- 


eee and as 
e as tee eee 
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oppoſe her curioſity, as I thought by the 
manner in which ſhe read it, I might diſ- 
cover a freſh inſtance to clear up all doubt. 


Having finiſhed the contents ſhe fat down, 
and for ſome minutes ſeemed more ſur- 
prized than myſelf: at laſt ſhe gazed on * 


me with one of thoſe bewitching looks, 
which had ſo much aſcendancy over my 
n. and her beautiful eyes ſhed tears. 


2 This . «Þ 


in her favour z however as ſhe thought 
ſhe ſtill perceived ſome indifference in my 
countenance, ſhe threw her arms round 
my neck, and exclaimed in deſpair, They 
© have robbed me of your love; could 

my. enemies revenge themſelves more 


. * cxuelly upon me? : Deprive me of 4 


life, your hatzed renders inſupportable. 


* Yes! Lam your enemy, I am the infa - 


* mous Olympia, who has injured, yu: 


L Revenge yourſelf, AERIE . 


. * We enemies and mine.. 
ba, K 6 | Though 
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Though I perceived the confeſſion ſne 
made of being Olympia, was the effect of 
deſpair, it nevertheleſs threw me into fo 
: great a perplexity, that I was unable to 
anſwer her complaints, which ſhe con- 
ſtrued as a freſh inſtance of my indiffe- 
rence. I am undone, ſaid ſhe, you no 
longer love me, and it is time to puniſh 
* myſelf for the loſs of your heart.” At 
which words the ran to one of the mo 
i which hung over the 9 


| eee danger of jofing her; con- 
| quered a all my agitations; I threw myſelf . 
into her arms, and forcing the piſtol from 
her hand, I ſwore, amidſt a number of 
kiſſes," an implacable hatred to her ene- 
mies, and an inviolable love to her: 
Do you no longer doubt my virtue and 
I love? faid ſhe. I begged her pardon, 
| | -that I had-emtertdined the leaſt ſhadow of 
doubt. Come then, [proceeded he, 
N | | * and 


7 
' 


$ 2 1 will convince you of the calum- 
1 en, with which _ 1 me. 


5 Here he left me, 4 ſoon erin | 


returned with ſundry writings relative to 


the law-ſuit ſhe had loſt. They all prov- . 


ed, that ſhe was Fanny du Parc, and the 
Abbe Conſtantius du Parc. A 


ed — againſt N Aperſera. * 


She intreated me, not to ſpill that 


blood upon villains, which was fo pre- 


cious to her; but I was deaf to her pray- 


ers, and ſent by the fame unknown per- 
ſon, who brought the letter, and who 


punctually returned in the afternoon, a 
challenge to Lord R— and Worden: i in 
the moſt nne, terms. 


1 * it ſecret from N but re- 
vealed it to the Abbe, at the ſame time 


giving him my 10 leſt I hould prove 
_ unfor- 
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fingle look | 
on them ſatisfied me, and I ſolemnly vow- 
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unfortunate in the duel, bequeathing to 
her and him my whole fortune. He made 
a propoſal, which would have induced 
me ta hate him, had I not conſidered 
with what baſeneſs they had treated him. 


A duel, ſaid he, is always a precari- 
ous method of taking revenge, for the 
* injured party may be overpowered, 


without gaining the. leaſt ſatisfaction 


from the aggreſſor. Let us puniſh Lord 
« R— and Worden by privately dif. 
: c charging our piſtols at them, before 
6 they apprehend the leaſt danger! for 
* dothey merit a better fate? I did not 
conceal from him the horrid light, -in 
which J. conſidered aſſaſſination, and he 
nfuſedly e | 
\ ? was prompted to it by 70 care he 
took to preſerve my life, and the atroci- - 
ouſneſs of their crimes. 


$1) 6 muſt here add a refleion c on my own 


| if conduct. I felt an inſurmountable aver- 


ſion 


534.40 
tes I 
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ſion to commit murder, at the very junc- . 
ture I thirſted after nothing but to ſhed 
the blood of my enemies, and to kill 
them. Was I leſs an aſſaſſin, had I open-' 
ly killed my enemy, than if I had done 
it daſtardly ? What a mighty power have* 
prejudices over our reaſon ! Of two things 
equally wicked, cuſtom induees our rea-' 
ſon to approve of one. Had aſſaſſination 
been at that time eſteemed as an attribute 
of honour, I certainly ſhould have glo- Wi 
ried in clandeſtinely ſhoating Lord N. 2,8 
and Warden. | 


I went to the e Ahn attended 
only by a ſervant, where I found Lord 
R— and Worden. Neither received me 
- with the aſpe& of an enemy, though the == 
Nobleman ſeemed ſomewhat diſpleaſed. 
Worden ran with open arms, and his 
uſual charming mien to meet me. 
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« Do not n * Count of N 8 
© ſaid he, accoſting me, that we came 


| © hither to ſhed blood; my friend and 
* pardon your rage; favour us only with 


© a few minutes to tear you from an un- 


, happy paſſion. You will repent the 


injury ——,* No words, detractor, 


© replied 1, interrupting him, die or de- 


fend thyſelf. 


— „ - Grave: Bhs 


ſword and ward off a paſs, that was ſuf- 
ficient to aſſure him, I would not favour 


him. I perceived he was ſuperior to me 


| in Fencing, and he diſarmed me after 
ſome fruitleſs parries. I wiſh you, ex- 
o he, no other puniſhment for 


your folly, than the acknowledgment 


* of your weakneſs,” 


Here he leaped upon his horſe, aſſum- 
* ns * the firſt time, I-had ever ſeen, a 
4 proud 


e. as by : 


I 
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oro and contemptuous look, deſiring 
his friend to follow him, and to leave an 
ingrateful wretch to his fate, who was 
unworthy-of their kindneſs, * - 1 
| * 6 * 2 4 
The ſpeed in which he fled my reſent» · 
menty did not prevent we' from demand- 
ing immediate ſatisfaction from Lord R, 
who was ready enough to give it me. 
The paſſion in which I wounded him a 


lictle juſt. at the beginning, expoſed my- 
ſelf to one of his thruſts, which 1 


me to the ground. 


Worden haſtened back at the * 
ning of our duel, and ſaw me fall before 
he could prevent it. He chid the Lord 
for his paſſion, and approached me in or- 
der to give me aſſiſtance; but I made ſigns 
to him with my hand and countenance,. 
in order to let him know, with what ab- 


horrence I heheld his ſuccour. Heaven! J | 


+ exclaimed he, ſighing, while his tear 
s trickled x 
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* trickled down. his cheeks, hat obſti- 
© nacy l' and afterwards he and the Lord 
left me, ordering his ſervants and mine, 
before he went away, to take Mota rg 
care of me. 


* 
1 k 


"They. veils me 5 to Fara in 
this dangerous ſituation, and the unea- 
bneſs I cauſed” her, equally prieved and 


Vleaſed me, as I deemed it a feſn proof = 
of her tenderneſs towards me; nay,” E 
even found an alleviation of my pains, 


by recollecting it was for Fanny fake 
deg my blood. | 


+ Pap + r 
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| bious, and 1 trembled at the thoughts of 


death's approach. Fool that I was! 


though 1 had defied it and eagerly fought 
it. To leave the world and Fanny was a 


great ſnock to my ſoul, feeling in great 


anxiety, that I had no reaſon to expect 


an happy ſtate after my deceaſe, ſince . 


waz 
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was unable to deſerve through Ry 
nn | 


| My lady did not. leave! my_bedfih, 
joining her tears to my ſufferings, and 
every minute my agony decreaſed, was: 


to her a minute of joy and pleaſute. I 
received all my medicines from her hand, 
and ſhe invented an hundred little paſ- 


could I from ſuch circumſtances harbour 
one uneaſy thought, or imagine chat Fan- 


FF 


repreſented to a 


88274 


Fanny s tenderneſs, or perhaps the juſ. 


me happy through theſe puniſhments, 


prolonged that life, many concluded was 


loſt, Once more I enjoyed that tran 
: ve 


quility - 
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Neither of them was quite | fruitleſs; 


My 3 2 ann me 


tice and mercy of heaven, which wanted 
to puniſh me for my crimes, and render 


— - — - — — 
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quility and ſatisfaction I knew how to 


experience in the poſſeſſion of -a perſon I 


loved; and I was happy, merely through 


the error of believing myſelf ſo: but alas! 
'my happineſs was but imaginary, and 
. misfortune perſecuted me with its utmoſt 
' Figor. I, who had been deaf to the ad- 
monitions of merciful and kind provi- 
dence, was now to return to the uſe of 
reaſon, and the acknowledgment of my 
foibles by its chaſtiſements. Horrid pe- 
riod! in-which both my honour and my 


love, the two idols I fo much adored, 
| — "OLE: 


Even after ſo many years, Gnce which, 
time has aſſuaged my ſufferings, and age, 
Joined to experience, has allowed me a 
greater command over my heart, I never 
can look back to it without ſhame and 
grief; nay I believe, that the following 


relation I am going to give, will rather 


excite compaſſion in my readers, than 
: reproach, 


ky ot = oe = e wi © - © try 


mm. +» 0 Ot eo 3 


. 


COUNT or P—. 213 
reproach, although I am convinced, I 
ought to ſubmit to the latter with the 
greateſt patience, conſidering my former 
conduct. There is a certain wretched 
comfort reſerved for the human mind, 


that it may claim pity, at the very time it 
is culpable. | | 


My lady began now more than ever to 
preſs my return to my native country, 
| concealing very artfully her perſuaſions, . 
under the pretext of. the many troubles 
which ſtill threatened us in France; tho? 
I very eaſily diſcovered by them the ſpark 
of vanity, which made her ſolicit our 
departure, in order to enjoy in my coun- 
try the privileges ſhe could claim as my- 
lady. It was but juſt I ſhould ſatisfy her 
in that point, and I only waited for ſome 
more draughts to pay off my debts, which 
were greatly increaſed e our *. 
1 in life. r : 
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+Duting the prepirations fot my depar- 
ture I received a letter, which would have 


rendered me thoughtful, had I not ima- 


gined it was a freſh ſnare from Fanny's 


enemies and ming, It contained the fol. 
lowing few lines without any name. 


 < Haſten back as faſt as poſſible to 


5 Your guardian, Lord O2, 


_ © and your uncle, Count P, have pre- 


meditated the moſt horrid plot to ruin 
you; all your temporary happineſs is 
* Joſt," if you do nor arrive Hefere the Eh 
zr 7 10 


5 The Avid ne werguie unkhown 


to me, and I laughed at the ſimplicity, 
_ -with which they ſought to part the fromm 
my lady; however ſame few months after 
cule it. Lord O diſcloſed to me ih 4 


letter the whole * Could chey com- 
3 416 1 mit 


— MM ne Toe. 
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ce 
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it 


| was, what is inſeparable from avarice, 


vent a project, whereby he: could both 
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dukt l blacker ciime agüint me?” 1 fall 
here inſert the tory of it as it wax felated 


„ e eee eee 1. 
. N | | 


© Al Come ef Vee: fads n 
4 d cortefpondence with his bro- 
ther, my father, and being at the ſame 
time the moft greedy man upon earth, he 


'E 


the moſt injuſt. He demanded from my 


father, though wichour the leaſt right, 
ſome part of his eſtate, which Was the 


ſource of their quartels; and my father 
marriage to Miſs R, joined to "y 
e oy rage Ul 

| Dating ry, ables e King 
our Sovereign died, and the Count of P 
got an unlimited power under the feiga 
of his ſucceſſor, which he employed to in- 


ſatisfy his ayarice and his hatred againſt 


£16 MEMOTRS or Tus 


me [Wherefore he purchaſed from Lord 
0 my guardian, (who was ſkilled in the 
art of villany without being thought a 
villain) by a conſiderable ſum. of money, 
all the papers, which could be of any uſe 
for my defence. Lord O was glad that 
he could ſell his conſcience and his ho- 


n 4 


8 neſty in fo advantageous. a manner, and, 


as a blind to the public, took upon him 

to defend my right againſt my unele, the 
Count of P—'s claim.” The Count 
founded them on the late King's never 
giving his conſent to the marriage of my 
father with Miſs R—, alledging that 
there was no proof of my father's being 
really wedded to that lady, and that con- 
ſequently I was not only to / be conſidered 


2s my father's, natural ſon,” but likewiſe 


as' ſuch I never could ſucceed the eſtates 
of my father according to the laws of the 
— eo ane he er OE 
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In regard ta che firſt, the King had in- 
deed never publicly acknowledged my _. Þ 
father's marriage; but ſuch an acknow- "| 
4 ledgement was quite needleſs, as my fa. 
ther never returned to court; and in e 
| ſpect to the ſecond, my father's nuptials 
were privately celebrated in a- foreigns 1 
| country, and the proof of it was there- 1 
fore ſubject to ſome obſtacles, —_ 


| thy could be 3 


| In ahbe; interim my r has 8 
| vantage of theſe circumſtances, and very 

| _ eaſily obtained thagugh his authority ſuch © 

a a ſentence, as he defied ; in which 1 was 
| declared a baſtard ſon of Count P, de- 

prived of his name and title, and called'by 
2 macher malen nam: ny eſtates 4 
| | vncie, and thiry aligned — "4K. 
dd revenue of eight hundred dollars per- 'Þ 
| Þ amun; finally they conimatided- me inn 
Vor. I. „ order 


1 
— 4 
N 


my mather, the ſname uf tho ridicule Þ = 
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order to avoid all diſputes, to live * 


f po recon 24. 
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cruelly towards me; though I ſhould not 


have been perhaps ſo. ſenſible of this 
dreadful: misfortune, had it happened to 


me at another time, and in other. circums: - 

| ſtances. I was in debt about ſixty thou - 
ſand livres, and my creditors, already 
began to gro trouble ſome to me. As. 
| — yet had lived in affluence, grandeur and 


E 


pleaſure;. and from the ſummit of my 


| happineſs-I was: at once: plunged into the 
| - deepeſt abyſs. of poverty and beggary. 


In what light did, I now' repreſent to my- 


ſelf poverty, which 1. had: hitherto only | 


ſurveyed, at a diſtance in my vabappy! | 
fellow. creatures ; the ignominy; with; 
which they offended: the-ſacred aſhes: of | 


wag\now|expoled, to: through. this; dreads} | 
fa Ml eee e | 
«gs 6, | „ N. 
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my ehemy'® being Carolina's: father; * 


greatly: increaſed; my deſpair: but above. 


all, how was Lable to relate it to Fanny? 
Could my pride humiliate itſelf ſo much 
as to confeſs to her, that IL was now be- 
come Mr. R—, devoid of fortune, from 
my having been the wealthy Count of 


E She: was accuſtomed to plenty 


and grandenr,. andi now ſhe. would: be- 


A 
it 5 


n e e * 

Ahari dd in uss. fool 3 het 
re and! tenderneſs? Her heart; 
which! had been conſtant as long as- ſhe 


- i 


_ eould ſhare with me my fottune; might 


become inconſtant, was ſhe to. ſhare with 
me in miſery ; for a perſon who has never 


been in; afſſuence, can much better de- 
fend itſelf againſt want, than one who 3 
has been. ſenſible of fortune diſtribu· 


tions, and all on a ſudden; loſes them. 


— determined as long as poſſible | 
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to conceal my misfortune from Fanny, 

and I borrowed freſh ſums in order to 
ſupport my lady's pleaſures. This weak 
reſource was however ſoon exhauſted, and 
there remained nothing but to diſcover to 

F anny part of ay grief, | = 


I 3 from her the moſt edel 
point, to wit, Count P—'s injuſtice, and 
thought it ſufficient to inform her, that 
it was neceſſary to make ſome alterations 
in our domeſtic affairs, ſince the draughts 
I expected from —— were hot received, 
I immediately perceived, how diſagreea- 
ble this news was to her; but an happy 


wh. accident delivered me for a ſnort time 


* Mya avg ſuch alterations. „ 91 


— 
+ 


A merchans, « councryman'of ine, 


Who was unknown to wed ſent me a 


* mentioning to me the perſon's name, by 
whoſe order he ſent it. This was all my 
. WE) for- 


* 
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fortune; for I refuſed — 
nual revenue my adverſary had allotted - 
me (my pride repreſenting it to me as 
charity) and returned a very threatening 
letter in anſwer to Lord Os, wherein 
I did not ſpare my uncle, though this in- 
advertent behaviour ſerved but to increaſe 
xs, ee | 


The thouſand ducats were expended, . 
before I could find a probability of in- £4 
creaſing them, and I was forced to make 
uſe of the deplorable means left me. 5 
What a ſhock to my pride! I ſold my equi- i 
page, diſmiſſed my ſervants, and changed 


my W N apartments to common 
8 Ones. - = a 


. My friends —_ my i = 
therefore, according to their principles, 4 

obſerved that I was become unworthy. of 
their friendſhip ; ſome jeered me, others 
* and but one or two cooly 


T4 
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| pitied;me.- 1-now. walked penſively-and 
unnoticed. thraugh thoſe ſtreets, -chrough 
wich I had rode before with ſo much 
pride and admiration. ;Pedple wh für- 
merly bowed to me to the ground, now 
ſcarcely deigned to ſpoak to me ny one 
of my former ſervants, whom 1 ,cci-- 
dently met at a time I was very much 
daeejected, had the impudence to offer me 
Vith a ſneer fifty louis d'grs, though he 
immediately concealed himſelf from my 
reſentment amidſt a croud of people, and 
made me, by his ſareaſtical nien, Abe 
Face med. T7, a 

94 
1 . "Mibaros check. as May Fark 
-bition, to which I had been ſo eagerly 
devoted! I now for the firſt titae re- 
proached myſeif for that haugbty mien, 
when in affluence, I wore in the ꝓreſenoe 
of ſuch, who were Jeſs fortunate than my- 
, elf AR er 09 RW e 


1 curſed 


— 
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I I curſed the folly of mens Who judged | 


had formerly been as [fooliſh as them- 


ſelves. © Have leſs merit, would Iaften _ 


*.exclaim to myſelf, ſince I wear a mean 


+ dreſs, than at the time it was laeedꝰ | 


© loft nothing but a certain 3 
1 nt. 5 


| Perhaps I thould. Kan e e 


Why do they deſpiſe me, ſince I have 
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all theſe humiliations, poignant as they 
were, had I been as aſſured of 'Fanny's 


dove, as when in proſperity. 


ſhe was no more the ſame Fanny, bo ⁵ 
ſo calmly ſubmitted to her miſery, When | 


I firſt ſaw her. She was the Counteſs of 


P., quite enchanted by pleaſures and 
magnificence, who but with the utmoſt 


conſtraint ſacrificed herſelf to the neceſ- 


ſity my cireumſtances put me under: her 
countenance began to ber oe cod 4 
ba = L 4 neſs 
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neſs z ſhe had learnt the injuſt ſentence 
given againſt me, and the reproaches ſhe 


- ſometimes made me for my not having 
- diſcovered it to her, ſeemed to _— me 


tons inpoting ODE 


She now left me for ſeveral hours alone, 
and whenever I complained about her 
repeated viſits, ſhe aſked me angrily, if 
I would deprive her the pleaſure of ſee- 

3 ing her friends, the only one ſhe had re- 

maining? She was cool and diſpleaſed 
| whenever ſhe happened to be alone with 
me, and every act of tenderneſs I Wos 
_ obliged to rg with ſome ſmall pre- 
ſents. 


SR ſhe reproached herſelf for 
ber inclination to pleaſure, but then ſhe 
always accuſed me of having been her in- 

ſtructor; how different was this beha - 
viour to her former conduct! however, I 


doated upon her more than ever. I fold 
: - all 
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all my things of value, all my wardrobe, 
and all that was left me, in order to pleaſe 
my lady with plays, parties of pleaſure, 
and other trifling amuſements, and to 
prevent her reflecting on my wretched 
circumſtances; but this laſt refuge was 
ſoon forbid: me. What motives: for a4 
gentleman of my rank 2 — _ 
deſpair ! "i 


Ly 


An only fair 4 tie as 
three louis d'ors was all my fortune, and 
I was deprived of all means to five *'my- _ 
ſelf from the utmoſt miſery and poverty. - 
Dreadful. and gloomy- thoughts poſſeſſed 
my ſoul ; my reaſon apprehending the fu- 

ture loſt itſelf in a miſt of terror and an- 1 Þ 
guiſh, and though myſelf was the author 
of my misfortunes, yet T accuſed Goch and | 
enen 5 (7 
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in order ie put an end te this mal: 
- INE L 5 ren 
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wretched liſe; but providence, Wo 


ſometimes makes vices inſtruments for 


the happineſs of its creatures, had mercy 
upon me. Going to the river I was 

obliged to paſs by a houſe, where they 
were gaming. What difference, ſaid 1 
* to myſelf, will it be to me, whether! 


die three louis d'ors richer or pooter f- 


I went in, and as fortune would have it, 
| I — __ two houſand Mees! in i leſs 


Nee nee 1 * | 
all thoughts of dying, and returned home 


another part to the Abbe, and kept the 
 -fourth for myſelf. Fanny's diſcontented 
"countenance for a ſhort time cleared up, 
and 1 impatiently waited the next day, 
in order to try my fortune, already con- 


1 cluding in my own mind the money I 


ſhould win, and how I ſhould diſpoſe of 
8 i. SORES ey" * pro- 
| cure 
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core ajure quipageyand ore as happy a | 


before. 


1 vent to the place, ly | 


fortune courted me, and I .gamed. very 
ſucceſsfully, having already won two hun- 


red louis d'ors. Reaſon, in vain whiſ- 


pered me to be ſatisfied ; avariciouſneſs 
over: poized every conſideration. Fortune 


chang, loſt my two hundred louis 


&'ors, beſides five hundred livres; my 
watch, my ſword, and other trifles ſoon 
followed, and I became poorer than a 


- 
i 


Wick how many fruitleſs curſes did 


quit the place, and reproach my folly, 
which was not content with its fortune. - i 


I haſtened to the (Abbe, and begged hm 
to lend me half the money, I had given 


baum the day before; but he was very 
gk he could not oblige me, Wr 
| . 14059. 51 + FR 


- .M 
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{that he had lent n 
friend, who was in diſtreſß. 


I immediately charged him with lying, 


and we engaged in a little diſpute ; but 
Fanny happening to come and hear it, 
enquired into the origin of our quarrel, 


which having heard, ſhe immediately , 
fetched the thouſand livres I had given 


her- Take your money back, ſaid ſhe 


3 0 in Lon faved 1 it for you.” 


mne beides expelled alt my „. 


ben againſt her brother, and I loaded 
her with careſſes; but ſhe could not per- 


fuade me to accept of more- than half. 
Theſe five hundred hvres would have 
perhaps undergone the fame fate as the 
former, had they not been N an 
* 


An only fiiend, who. bad not quite 
deſerted me, though a perſon ] leaſt 
i valued, 


— 


* | * 
„ * 1 N * 


— 


valued, ſecretly informed me that my 
creditors had diſcovered my retreat, and 
were going to have me arreſted. I had 


ſelf a refuge unknown to every perſon, 
but Fanny. She attended me thither, 
and left me, telling me with great tender- 


neſs, that ſhe nnn 


fairs in a little order. 


5 When 1 was een 
thought. Why, ſaid I to myſelf, does 
heaven wreak its vengeance on me? 


how many villains live happy, and 1 
who through the levity of youth have 


committed a few follies, ſeem to be 
created, in order to be tormented. 
* While 1 lived in debauchery, T was 


COUNT: ο Pi" ay 


long before imagined ſuch a thing might 
come to paſs, therefore had provided my- 


happy, but ſince I am become more ra- 4 


© tional, I am miſerable; ſo that we 


+ ſhare the e mercy of providence, but in 
| : BEI N 


\ 
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- « proportion to- the degree, we art vici 


deus. eee. ene 


| wee this junture ei whoſe 
preſence vas alone capable of expelling 
_ themelancholycin mydoul.. She appeared 
more tender, (than ever I had ſeen her. 


She wept with me and reproached her- 


elf, that. ſhe was guilty of my misfortune, 


ſince ſhe had ſuffered herſelf to be enſlaved 
by her inclination to pleaſure. What a 
combat of love! each of us ſtrove to 
order to acquit and pity the other, that 
muſt partake of wretchedneſs. Fanny 
ſwore that ſhe would not for a minute ſ& 


parate herſelf from me. Miſery, faid 


he, tenderly embracing me, iſhall be- 


| * come a pleaſure to me in your compa- 
ny. Lou then continue to love me 


- thou beſt, thou deareſt Fanny? exclaim- 
« ed I; that is all I require. I implore 


2 3 s pardon for all the blaſphe- 
mics, 


* 


C0 O'U NT 3-1 
©:hieqpiÞ Rave uttefect ag 
© providence vo gave ae n ow | 
6 WORN A Re. of | ava 
-4 FA} ing mene? SL | 
e etitipebred in each other's An 
all misfortune vaniſhed before my eyes, 
and even chat miſerable retreat, Wherem 
deprivetl of all the neceffaries of life, ant 
chreatened by a thouſand dangers, I con-. 
cCeͤaled , became — love a2 
pahsce. 100 a 
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nee Niki b 
l e ſome of 
which appeared to us very likely to be 
executed, and I grew à minute eafy in 
order to feel the heavier the freſh niisfot-. x4 
tune, which ruſhed in upon gs 8 0 

[1325444 IJ! - 
Tue door ſuddenly was Slag ana, | 
heavens! how was 1 ſurpriſed, when 1 
perceived my creditors had diſcovered | 
. Nene 1 was torn from my latly's | 


ol all theſe regulations. but that, withoyt 


= A. Y 1. : — 
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arms, theſe barbarians being quite inſen- , 
* ſible to her tears and. threats they ſcarce 


allowed me time to take a. farewel kiſs. 
The extreme grief I was poſſeſſed of ren- 
dered me indifferent to all, and. I ſuffered 
; myſelf to be carried away withoutsdaying 
one word. At laſt I awoke from m le- 
"thargys + and the priſon I was in aſſured 
me, my miſery, was compleat. I had 
time to reflect on my melancholy ſitua- 
tion, and 1 applied it in order, to invent 
a pretext to accuſe providence of it's in- 
Juſtice. How many reaſons did I invent 
to excuſe all the ſteps I had taken to- 
wards my misfortune |! I charged pravi- 
dence as the author of my trouble, Why 
did it ſuffer me to take theſe ſteps? Was 
it not providence, who according to the 
common opinion regulated all the occur- 
pences of life? what was the conſequence 


conſidering merit, through a blind ca- 
price it fated one to be happy and an- 
| | other 


2 WEN 
n on = S a 
ww 7 


ted. I alone was the innocent and inju- 


| b * $25 8 
. other miſerable? what a freſh proof was 
my heart, of the injuſt complaints, men 
frame againſt providener! I alone was 
the cauſe of my en How precipi- 
tately did I leave Mr. F, married in 
unknown girl, and yielded to the extra- 


I committed againſt Mr. F—, Mr. Wor- 
den and my own reaſon deſerve no puniſh- 
ment? what did more contribute to the 
misfortune, which deprived” me of m7 
Father's title and eſtate than my own in- 
diſcretion ? had I departed with Mr. F. 

at the appdinted time, I ſhould perhaps 

have had ſufficient leiſure, to annul the 
- rneaſures of my enemies. Not one of 
» theſe refleQions in the mean time occur- 


_ -againſt me. I fell into the utmoſt miſan- 

throphy, conſidering all mankind vil- 
. lains, except Fanny and myſelf, My 
heart longed for ſome comfort, but where 


vagant paſſion, grandeur; did the crimes. -- 
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could I find it? In the innocence of my 
Joul I could nat, anleſs I —— 
dus, and that I Was not, my own mur- 

murs demonſtrated tome; in religion 1 
N leſs, for 1.had:abandoned it, 
2 ce the unhappy acquaintance with 
| Chovalier, 1 as. neither a chriſtian 

nor a heathen; all religions were indi- 
ferent to me, and from them I had ex- 
tracded. one for mylelf, the: principles of 
. which were, God is juſt / and merciful; 
but. my own misfortune; refuted this prin- 

js ht eee en, 

. 2 vg 
«(lf ns 01 21 


0 Acherefore 4 
.philaſaphy, but it proved — 
and infufficicat to me as my late reli- 
gion; for Ifelt uneaſineſs, notwichiſtand- 
ing I would perſuade myſelf, I did not, 
and though I (oftentimes ſaid to wyſelf, 
the phiiloſopher is alone rich, alone hap- 
an er. heart was nevertheleſs ſenſible, 
that 


2 ob N n 26 | 
that  ſipics-philoſopher haditiother A- 


vantage over common fodls, which. ' _ 
that he was'a ere 5 


von 11 iE 31 f 


Gr 


" b | 
my love for Kanoy, which reſtored ness 


Oi 
: . 
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wife deprived of all the happineſs ſhe 
could poſſeſs; parted from an huſtund, 
[ſhe tenderly loved, and -expoſed ta c 
tempt and want ; beſides which; I;repre- 
ſented to myſelf her complaints, /heryithars 
and her forrow, when, ſhe tonk Jeave of 
me. At ſo deplorable a fight Igdoubled 
my blaſphemies „ att ee 
emen 


| ahadeed 3 g wee weey Bag ieee 

[the melancholy ſtate af my heart, aha cir : 

is more inſtructive than pleaſantarithe e- 

der; but for that very reaſon I did not fi- *© 

lently paſs over it. What is man in miſery, | 
that 


W n 
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that is obliged to ſeek happineſs foreign 
to his heart? he precipitates from the 

| ſummit of happineſs into duſt; and his 
whole life . dean That nen 
mth + gletions applauſe, and. ae ls 
ledges thi hand that . is wretched 
N e e 1 
r 0313, e e eee * g 

Dey never imagined any * 
capable of being increaſed,” and yet 1 
learnt to the contrary. 1 thoughe my 
"debts the only cauſe of my. arreſt, but-I 
was miſtaken'y for they accuſed me of 
the nieaneſt crimes, ulledging I was an 
impoſtor, who falſely took upon him the 
title of Count P—, chat he might the 
more ſecurely impoſe upon people; nay 
they even threatened me with an igno- 
minious pukiſkment;” if they ſhould my 


* 995 
l } 1 f My * * 
* * 


1 
* 
* . a * 
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an eafy matter to refute this offenſive | 
charge with the papers I had received 
from, and which contained the un- 
happy ſentence, as every body could per- 
ceive by them, that I was the very per- 
ſon, whoſe title and name I had hitherto 
aſſumed; but as 1 had committed them 
to Fanny's care, I was firſt 'obliged to 
have them fetched: wherefore 'I'imme- 
diately ſent to her, but alas! what crue! 
news did 1 hear! Fanny was güne 
away in a magnificent coach from our 
lodgings, taking along with her, beſides - 
| other things, theſe unhappy papers, and 
A P 


| 22 70 1 1 
load of my misfortunes, and I remained | 


3 — 
me, 


212 — 


me concerning the 1 20 chey had 
charged me with, ande they werel obliged 
D. eee eee ever 
without hearing one wordt from me, 
where, on ane : 2 into — 
re „ cg Fs 


» 2 © N 1 : > 


> 
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3 diem; aw 
| of being bur: vin a iro; which _ 
in caſe was found guilty; andhexoltimed 
— vithoutlinterruption, + Fanny tr Funny is 
rode: away in a: magnificent eb - 
Oh l the petfidious _— at Fan 
ene > 203938010 £4 

01. 
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lancholy reſſections, and: I felt adigzinels | 
in my brains, which reſembled a“ Hetle 
madneſs ; nay I do not know what would 
hare become of me, been ary er 


8 
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bey bet Wr Mes e dar ben r- 
mented by this deſpair, when - my priſon” 
was opened, and 1 beheld the merehunt, 
who- was- my principal creditor, running 


towards me, and embracing me wirft all 
© You are free, 


the tokens- of eſteem. 
Sir, ſaid he; accoſting me; and F aſk 
vyour pardon for what is paſt. Come 
along with me to my houſe; in order to 
make you ſome amends: for the offendes 


*4-faffered myſelf ren rn er 
$you, 14 
. $23 W : 2 way T 


As — — 


Vas to me, as indifferently 1 hearkened 
td id I neither enquiredt how ö 


+66; nor did I chank him for it, and ade 


| ne- reſiſtance; when they carried me to 


His coacht He repeated all his exeuſts 
when wegrrived at homey — ug 


— —— 
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ating on my happineſs of poſſeſſing a 
friend, perhaps the only one of this nature 
upon earth. All his ſpeeches were fo. 
many riddles to me. J enquired, but his 
loquacity ſtunned me with a thouſand 


 evaſions, to keep that a myſtery he knew, 
though he did it purpoſely to be +the 
oftener interrogated about it, NA 


1 
on the point of leaving him, when he de- 
lvered us both from this tedious coli - 
int. +. A friend of yours, Sir, ſuid he,” 
_.* diſcharged the debt, you owe me, as 
than the doeads afocher contains 
and after have ſettled with them and 
deducted thereout my own money, 1 
be ee eee 
_ < ſurplus, as your friend commanded me · 
Tree 1 en een der tunf un 
. e e I add ce 
eee me 
. 
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© Promiſe io keep it a ſecret ; ſuffice it to 
ay, he is the moſt generous and worthy: 
friend. Lou know, Sir, a Frenchman ſel- 


dom ſpeaks advantageouſly of a foreign 


© hundred Frenchmen put together.“ 1 
was very well ſatisfied at the taciturnity 
of this PE. Worden! cried I in 
ſurprize, Is he the man, I am- obliged 
to for my deliverance?? Tou have 
gueſſed 7) right, replied the merchant in a 
ſmile, orhrviſe I ſhould never have told 
you his name,” He further informed me, 
that Mr. Worden had exculpated me 

from the ignominy of being an impoſtor, 

as he had proved by the ſtrongeſt demon- 


ſtrations, that I had been always the 32%'Y 
| Count of P—, n een 4 
„ r N 7 1. + 


E 1 1 . 
ee 1 offered 
e 
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© er, and almoſt never of an Engliſhman * 
however your friend is better than a: 
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_ figned by her, in which my ſecret retreat 


* 
VP ²˙v ̃⁵i! .. - 


242 MEMOIRS 0 nE 


ee n desen ens ee ws; inflict 


upon me; but how eaſy, exclaimed he, 
may one be impoſed upon by malicious 
6 people !' his frequent buts, his ſhrink- 


ing the ſhoulders, his ſhaking the head 
and a hundred other motions, made me 


gueſs, that he ſtill had- a ſecret in his 
heart, and that he wanted to be afked for 
it. I therefore preſſed him, to mention 


to me the perſon who had accuſed me of 


me a little paper, which I read ten times 


_ , over and over again, {ill doubting, whe- 


k was Fanny's hand writing, though not 


was diſcovered — whicts 


endicherdias Lutcb nora. of beings 
impoſtor, who had taken upon him the 
name of Count P in order to render |. 


i I | 


of "99 


W 
29 
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© this paper? Your lady? anſwered 


© he quite aſtoniſnhed, I received it from 
an unknown perſon.“ But as he de- 


rene, f 


cluded, it could be nobody elſe but the 


Abbe ;, for after the merchant had given 


him a reward for his trouble, he ordered 
out of curioſity one of fis ſervants to 


follow him, who ſaw, that the unknown 
went to the houſe where I lived, and 
though the ſuſpicions of the merchant 


did. not go ſo far as to-ſuſpe& my lady, 


he . nevertheleſs thought, this unknown - | 
perſon was a treacherous friend to me, 
who for lucre had betrayed me; from ; 
hence woe Jie. ON AT 


No doubt ove. be of Magkih- 
perfidiouſneſs. Fanny, the cruel Fan- 


w, has betrayed me in the moſt ſervile 


«manner |. She is the maſt abandoned 


2 hte upon earth. In vain did my 


Co a 
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heart endeayour” to excuſe her. The 
merchant could not be ignorant of-the 
perſon who betrayed me, by theſe. inad- 
vertent ſentences I uttered, though this 
kind of treachery appeared to him fo 
abominable, that he nevertheleſs was du- 
bious, whether he might believe it; and 
I gave myſelf no trouble to remove his 
— e | 8 | 


Revenge, after which my foul thirſted, 
gave me a ſufficient command over my- 
ſelf, to conceal the utmoſt diſorder of my 
mind, and 1 took my leave of the mer- 
chant tolerably compoſed. All his en- 
deavours to make me ſtay longer, were 
| fruitleſs, and after I had thanked him for 
his kindneſs, I intreated him to preſent 
| the ſame in my name to Mr. Worden, 
and to tell him, that ſhame did not ſuffer 
me to ſee him again. I took no pains to 
deſire the merchant to be ſilent concern- 
ng 1 this unhappy eure ſince” had 
| 4 "oo 
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a very indifferent opinion 2 his Ki 


| _—_ 


After we had ED 1 went 8 
ately to my former ladgings, enquiring 


when and in what manner Fanny went 


away; where I was informed, that ſhe 
hardly ſtaid an hour after. me, and that 
ſhe ſtepped into the coach moſt chear 


fully, which by deſcription belonged to 
the Duke of ——, one of the moſt laſci· 
vious Pringes at court; the Abbe having 
9 the lame time. 1 [7 


My enquiries after 5 proved for ſine 
days fruitleſs ; but at laſt, lurking near 


the Opera houſe, I perceived the Duke's = 
coach, and Fanny fat near him as niagni- 


ficent as a Princeſs; I likewiſe thought 


to obſerve amangſt the ſervants one, Wh 


much reſembled the Abbe, and I aſſidu- 


ouſly followed the coach, which ſtopped E 


at the entrance of a great palace. 


3 be 


Which fo often enchanted me; 1 was 
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Thune Duke himſelf attended Fanny, and 
ſhe laviſhed upon him all the tenderneſs, 


therefore diſhonoured without the leaſt 


|. duoubt, and nothing was now left me but 
revenge. Both Fanny and the Duke, k 
yjyowed, ſhould appeaſe me by their blood, 


and wanting to puniſh them in their adul- 


Fa 5 terous pleaſures, I was only uncertain in 


5 reſpect to the means, how to put it in 


| "execution; but at laſt fixed upon one of 


the oddeſt projects mn. OP? 
it t; faccreded. 5 72 


1 the Marſhat of B-= was the 
Duke's. moſt intimate friend, and there- 
Fore I commenced an acquaintance with 
dne of the Duke's ſervants, to whom I 
was an utter ſtranger; after ſome proteſ- 
rations of mutual friendſhip, 1 diſcovered 
to him, that I was a friend to the Mar- 

| thal, and that this Nobleman had laid a 

| wager 
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wager with the Duke, who could firſt 
ſurprize the other in his ſenſual pleaſures, 
adding at the ſame time, that the Marſhal 
had already found out the Duke's fa» 
vourite object, and that I promiſed hin 
| three thouſand livres in his name, if he 
would venture to carry the Marſhal to a 
2 where he could eien the N 
rous * e 


"i 


* The fervant nn to af a Nor- 
mandian, and conſequently not one of the 


wittieſt, confeſſed to me; that his maſter = : 
kept Fanny in the utmoſt ſplendor, and 
{ſpent almoſt every night with her. He 


Vas alſo polite enough to add Tft his 


maſter had carried her off from a young 


Count, who had been fool enough to 


marry her, which adventure he thought 


ſo ridiculous, that he obliged me to join 
in a laugh with him, be was very 
e . | 
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He refuſed. my ae a RR whale; 

but the three thouſand livres and my elo- 
eution at laſt gained him over to my ſide; 

he had nothing to do for the money, but 

do procure me an opportunity to get into 
Fanny's bedchamber, which offered itſelf 

the next day. For the Duke giving a 
grand entertainment in Fanny's apart- 
ments, I got into her bedchamber, during 

the diſorder, and by the aſſiſtanee of the 
ſervant I had provided myſelf with a brace 
ee which I carefully concealed 
from my Normandian, and a maſk, joined 
; to a great cloak, in which I wrapped my- 
ſelf up, rendered me quite ene 2 


Ex, The footman received me with all the 
| reſpect due to a Marſhal of France, and 
my fortune proved kinder than I expect- 
ed, for I perceived a cloaths preſs large 
enough for me to conceal in- At che 
firſt noiſe, I I took RT of this place; 
r | Fanny 
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Fanny appeared only. attended by her 

chambermaid, whom ſhe ſent away as 
ſoon as ſhe was undreſſed, and I already | 
began to reproach my raſhneſs, when ſee- 
ing, that the Duke did not appear, ſhe 
only fat down by a table with a book in 
her hand, where I had leiſure and oppor- . 
tunity to obſerve once more all the charms 
which had been ſo oftentimes dangerous 
to me; and the more 1 obſerved them, 
the more they difarmed my heart. 


TE 


"oF trembled at the thought of my 1580 oy 
deſtined to ſhed her blood, and I was | 
almoſt weak enough to think her, in ſpite 

of my eyes and ears, innocent, my love 
towards her increaſing in the ſame degree 

my revenge diminiſhed. Who knows - 
but I had thrown myſelf at her feet, and 
intreated her pardon and love, had not a 
freſh ſcene once more recalled to my heart 
revenge and abhorrence : for I faw (and 
ſcarce could 1 behold it for terror) the 
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8 viſhed to Ne 


Abbẽ e room in the Dukes 


— 


F anny received him with one of the moſt 
infamous b—dy ſongs, and I learnt from 
their diſcourſe, that an unexpected order 
from the court had prevented the Due 
from laying with her that night. T heir 
_rallying the Duke was but a ſmall \ com- 
fort to me, for the Abbe very eagerly 
took the place the Duke had vaini x 


o . 1 * 
gy Wy 


"Here 1 ruſhed forth * my candzlt 
ment; but the paſſion in which I did it; 


co occaſioned me to ſtumble, which gave the 


5 | Abbe an opportunity to leap out of bed. 


The ball 1 fired off, miſſed him, but im- 


_ _ mediately diſcharging the other, I ſhot 


ports ſoon brought the ſervants thither z 
but having at leaſt half fatisfied my re- 
Pan n 


1 


I. be 
, , 
. . " 


be n e 21 Lat 
by the fame way, through which I hd 
entered the room, and -arrived without 
the leaſt danger at a place, where I found | 
myſelf in the moſt e ſecurity. | 


be tasten of deing nods on 
Fanny, baniſhed for ſome time all other 
thoughts from my ſoul: I did not doubt 
but I had killed her, and my only grief 
conſiſted in having ſuffered the Abbe to 


— 


* 


eſcape his merited puniſhment ; however, 2. 


this ſatisfaction of having appeaſed my 
reſentment was in ſome few days extin- 
guiſned, and my melancholy e, 


with its Om power. 


ber e hd p this 3 i 
misfortunes, and whole days I ſpent in 
complaints in a wretched room, where 1 


| lived. My uncte's injuſtice; Fanny's per- 


fidy ; the ignominy, which this unhappy - 


n td -Joaded 1116" eee 


M6 Ea forrow 


* 


\ 


\ 


. he was as melancholy. as myſelf, but at 


F 
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sorrow of ſeeing myſelf condemned, to 
lead a mean and wretched life, were the 


perpetual objects of my ſighs, I hated 


myſelf, I hated all mankind. They 
are all hypocrites, exclaimed I, or vil- 


lains. Be fortunate and they are your 


« ſlaves, be wretched and they are your 


© tyrants. Do not expect any thing elſe 


from them but hatred, and fear them 


© moſt, when they flatter you. They 
« ſeem only to be created in order to tor- 


ment each other; their love of man- 
kind is but a philoſophical dream, for 


ambition is the ſpring of their good acti- 
ons, and their own heart the motive of | 
2 their bad ones. 


Some days after the mend 
accident as J was ſetting in a ſolitary 
place i in the Thuilleries, muſing on my 
averſion to mankind, a man of a mean 
appearance fat down by me. Sametime 


— © laſt of 
. 
* . 


i 
Wy \s 


* 
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laſt he ſaid accoſting me; * pardon my 
boldneſs, Sir; your countenance betrays 
to me, that you are not to be reckoned 


* amongſt the happy. I am perhaps as 


little ſo as you, and this equality of 
fate, I bear with you, excites in me an 
* inclination towards you; let us draw a' 


© compariſon, between us, in order to 


3, learn, which of the two is the unhap- 
« pieſt; as it will be a comfort to you, 
« if I ſhould be the perſon, and a. plea- 


5 * to mes if yDu are more nappy. 


The ee one aa n two 


| unfortunate perſons impart to each other 
their misfortunes excited me to give him, 


notwithſtanding the oddneſs of his diſ- 


courſe, a ſhort deſcription of my ſuffer- 
ings; I touched my misfartunes but 


ledging the motives, Þ had to hate all 
- mankind. . Could you have been fo 


4 * fooliſh, he Oy replied,” to *. 
- * ply 


ſlightly, and ended my relation with al- 


. 

7 * 
a . 

. ; © 


a 

*. 4 . 
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. - pect any thing better from mankind ? 
can you claim from men juſtice, faith, 
« compaſſion and love; ſince theſe virtues 
are only to be met with in phyloſophi- 
© cal ſyſtems ? liſten to my relation, how 
* mankind has treated me, and how I re-' 

— e ee eee | : 

4 I am an Engliſhman, on whom for- 
« tune beſtowed a noble birth and ſuffici- 
. ent riches, in order to make me unhap- 
* py; I loved an amiable wife moſt ten- 
| © derly; and in return for my kindneſs, 
| © ſhe rewarded me with perfidy, laviſh- 
ing away the major part of my fortune 
on the meaneſt of fellows, who ſacrifi- 
ba ced themſelves to her wantonneſs. 
: The law ſuit I undertook, ſuing for a 
* divorce, and the council, I employed, 
« robbed me of the remaining part of my: 
property. I obtained a commiſſion in 
. © the army, in order to loſe a life, in 
0 en not meet wich apy: thing: 
| . 
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agreeable, though I preſerved it there 
Das a puniſhment, After faithfully 
« ſerving ten years, and being covered 
© with ſcars, I thought, I had juſt right 
to claim preferment; however the ſe- 
© cretary of war certainly found more 
merit in his miſtreſs's brother, a youth 
© of nineteen, than in me, for he obtain- 
© ed the lieutenancy, I had petitioned | 
for. At this juncture I quitted the 
army and one of my friends promiſed, 


© to procure me a civil e | 


through the Duke of —— provided 1 
vould venture to give a trifling preſent 


© to his Valet de Chambre. I therefore 


r e all, that 1 had remaining, and 
gave the money to this friend, Who 
© gave it to the Valet de Chambre, and 

© obtained the place for himſelf. Poor 

and deſtitute as I was, I went to my 

* brother, who was poſſeſſed of a very af- 

* fluent fortune in one of the moſt diſtant _ 

_* counties WER SEN one 
4 ol: 
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© of his old ſuits of cloaths, and preſent- 


ing me with ſome guineas, +ſent me 
away with the comfort to ſolicit employ- 


poor. A biſhop of whom I had aſſert- 
every one avoided my company, though 


every minute they denied by their acti- 
ons the exiſtence of God. Soon after I 


TTW 


ment from thoſe, who had made me 


ed, that he was a very indifferent ora- 
tor, pronounced me an atheiſt, and 


% 


« diſcovered a conſpiration againſt my 


; © country but the traitors being too pow- 
© erful, I was accuſed of calumny, and 


« baniſhed the kingdom, which made me 


go over to France. However as I was 


poor and no beau, I was thought to be 
* a fool, according to the beſt ſyllogiſm's 


+ of the French, one rallying me con- 


c cerning my dreſs, a. ſecond about my 
deportment, and a third criticized my 


manners, though they all in general de- 


«- ſpiſed me for being no Frenchman. 
8 At aſl one of the moſt abandoned fel- 
| loves 


% k 


coun 6 l * 


« lows provided for h upport for s 4 
had faved his life, he allowed me a | 
o revenue of ſix hundred livres per aum, S 
merely becauſe it was his predominant 
© paſſion'to be thought a juſt and gene- x 
< rous man amidft his irregularities. See 
in what manner I became acquainted 


with the world, and promiſing” myſelf - 
nothing from it but hatred, I reyenge 
myſelf by hating it again. Every un- 
+ happy perſon is a freſh proof to me of 
its injuſtice, and 1 rejoice at his mi- 
. ſery only becauſe he is ¶ man. I do not 
© envy the happy, knowing that che ma- 
© lice of other people will not ſuffer them | 
long to enjoy an uninterrupted happineſs. 
© The inſenſibility, which I have thus ob- 
.. + tained to my misfortunes, is the only gift 
5 0 am re er for to the vr” | 


* 


He nie me-to my J babe 
and in a few hours he had inſpired me 
with all his notions. The next morniũg 
he 


7 
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ble came to my bed - ide, ſaying, with 2 
Herne copntenancey.* I lvarectietied, on 
your misfortune, and I am very doubt- 
ful, whether you will bear it as patiently 

© as I have; but there is one method left 
* to deliver you from it, if you have 
courage enough to undertake it. & 
2 eee you nee 


* 5 * * . 


1 
8 « e when abs is condemned to 
perpetual tears? let us leave it ! why 
* ſhould we behold longer the reign 'of 
vice? one fingle moment will convey 
TY us to yon happier habitations, where 
the voice of the wretched is not to be 
© heard. The world deſpiſes our fer- 
© vices, and therefore we are no farther 
_ © uſeful to it. The love of life is here 
-* * repugnant with the duty of promoting 
53 + our happineſs, and this annuls the duty 
þ — hentai a: gates. 


e that: the Lord is mer- 
| de . ciful | 


— , : - 
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The i e e whth which I bore wif 
miſery, and the ſmall hopes of becoming 


_ happier, joined to his apparent motives 
increaſed the averſion I had already con- 
ceived againſt life. More than once I 
had been tempted to break the chains of 


my misfortune by ſuicide, though che 


thought, what will become of me in ano- 
ther world prevented my executing it ; 


dis mn 


expects us is miſerable, and then we 


. © have only exchanged a wretched con- 
dition with another equally wretched ;' 
* or it is happy, and then we are culpa- 


| * Ether the condo, fad he, which 


. 


\\ 


ble, chat we do not haſten to obtain it. 8 


Os eee 
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i 4 5 might expect from death, ſerved him 


77 to ſtrengthen his principles: in ſhort, he | 


hurried me away to that danger, from 
which nothing ſaved me but merciful pro- 
vidence. 


| The afternoon was appointed for our 
tragical end. He embraced me, ſaying, 
* I now acknowledge you as a philoſo- 
q pher and an hero.“ Every hour which 
was left us till the appointed time, my 
heart began to beat ſtronger; I reproach- 
ed my puſillar imity, and immediately 


after 1 thought it better to live miſerable, 


than to die, I got hold of Addiſon's - 


= Cato, read it, and thought like Cato. 


| My "Engliſhman . at . ap- 
pointed hour, and laying a brace. of piſ- 
tols on the table, I began to tremble on 
ſeeing them. Behold, ſaid he, quite 
28 _ rently, the. happy inſtruments, 
£7 | 5 which 
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© which will reſtore liberty to our ſouls? * 

All che miſts which have hitherts dir: 

s kened our ſight, will vaniſh. Be cou- 

© rageous, added he, ſeeing me turn pale, 


the happineſs of becoming free, de- 
6 * ſeryesthe ſmall pain of dying.” * 


He loaded the piſtols as refignedly, a 
if he had filled a glaſs with wine; aſter 
which he ſaid, on his knees, Lord! 
virtue wiſhes itſelf free from the ſlavery 
© of vice, to be happy with thee. Have 
s. mercy on our ſouls in our laſt minutes. 
Then having tenderly taken leave of me, 
he ſaid. We ſhall ſoon ſee · each other 

again. He gave meth piſtol, throw- 
ing his hand around my trembling arm, 

and putting the muzale of the other piſtol 
to his head. d 


* 


At this juncture ſomebody knocked at 
the door, < Let us firſt, exclaimed I, 
-* _ 
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